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SECTION XIII. 
FIQLDINO QOBS TO A CODKTT BALL. 



<' They bid lu to tbg Engliih dmeiiig Mbool, 
Aod temdi laTDltai, high and iwifl corantot." 

Himf V. 

The evening came ; the ball opened, and every heart 
beat high. Yes! D——- House, or Carlton House, 
or Almacks itself may hold their heads up as high 
as they please ! Neither grandeur, beauty, no- 
bility, nor London elegance, can with all their 
charms equal the interest, and th^efore the plea- 
sure, kindled by a county bail. O ! the dreams 
of partners ; the hales of ribands and gauzes ; the 
taikirs and mantua makers; the sneetmeats and 
cold meats ; the cooks and fidlers ; the purveyors 
and perfiimers put in raquisitioa 1 The innkeepers 
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already counting their gains; the dancing-masterB 
drilling their pupils; tic omvrasal agitation 
among the towns-people, particularly as to what 
set they may get into, and whether the country 
families will be courteous, and not herd by them- 
selves : all this, for a fortnight together, make the 
happy town, which is to be the scene of bo much 
glory, one of the most instructive, as well as 
pleasant fields for a practical philosopher that can 
be imagined. The universality and equality of 
rights in Ute partim tliat are to meet, triiich can 
be controlled by no. cooventioual obstructions, pri- 
vilcf^es of caste, or self-conferred importance, 
raider the race open to all who choose to run. It 
comes but once a year; it is ^dmosta Satn-aalia. 
Hence, there is no room for disguue; tha great 
appear in an undress ; the little are Uttle better 
for dieseing; (I apeak of their nuu^ imt tlieJr 
bodies ;) — and thus all is nature and genuine feel- 
iBg. 1^ touchstone of audi m scene of acdon is 
finer than even May Fair can supply.' 

To begin witli the higher oidecs, as in doty 
bomd. They receive all die incense Aat is paid 
tbem as thmr due. They are worshipped at firtt ; 
tiiey flit under candies, and on «loths of stata ; 
or forwant of those an eB^uaive wfe dots as wall. 
Tbey bead or unbend wiA or witboiit aSaUli^, 
aa. liK ease may require, or die whim prcmpt; 
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tbey get together and talk, or are njent &»{ 
tbougbt fine ; or for a momeDt mix, and an ffne^ 
cious. At at^y rale they are obserred of all, and 
look strange, or look kind, and encourage or 
depress the gaziog thr«n{^ who loc^ upon them 
as superior beings. But ^ this, as I observed, 
only atfirtU Sooner or later (sometimes very soon) 
the enchuitmcnt breaks, and having perused them, 
and got by heart every feature of their faces^ every 
fidd of tiieir dress, and every turn of their carriage 
the gazers are satisfied as tocuriosity, andperlu^ 
not a httle as to self<lave, at finding that my Lord, 
or my Lady, or Sir Harry, are very httle different, 
and oertunly very litde better than themsdvea. 

Dsuciog begins; the ceremonial among the 
great is iatermpted ; raar& equality is introdnced; 
the yo«idi&l high are even criticised by the youth- 
fiil low, vha think themsdves almost as gootL 
Mr. Kitt, Hia town dancing -master, is breathless 
in olHsorving Lady Wilhelmina Grandborough's 
ffiotioDs. and camparliig her with Miss Amelit 
^ebbg, his iavourite pupil, who has spread her own 
and his fame beyond the purlieus of the town. At 
fint'he is Mrackwith a eertain townturt, aqd some 
oew steps of Lady Wilbelmina, which be has not 
before witnesaed. Hien bebeigiaa to wonder if her 
Ladysh^ was one «f Monsieur Vestria' best sobOr 
busi and at but really b^ns to b^eve that Mis* 
b2 
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Amelia Neblra is quite equal to Lady Wilhelmina 
in a gallopadcj thou'glt, perhaps, inferior in avRkz! 
But supper is announced. Alas ! the high taUe 
IS bespoke, occupied ; each chair guarded by Lady 
Grandborough's footmen till the great personage 
shall arrive. But there have been othef grest 
personages all the while in the room, equal in 
ranlt, equal in importance, equal in fcJlowing, — 
Lord and Lady Drelineourt They wiU not mix 
with the Grandboroughs. The Lords are of op- 
posite politics, and rivals for the county; the 
Ladies hate one another, because the Countess of 
Drelineourt feels herself better bom, and thinks 
herself better ton than the Lady Grandborougb ; 
and the Lady Grandborougb believes herself lar 
handsomer than the Countess of Drelineourt. 

" Non nostrum est inter vos ;" but what shall 
prevent all these little strivings in the upper re- 
gions (though conducted with perfect good-breed- 
ing,) from spreading among the lower with not 
quite so much good-humour? In'fact, the whrfe 
evening through, rivalry of all kinds prevailed : — 
rivaliy in beauty, rivalry ih love ; rivalry in dreas, 
taste, accomplishments; rivalry in notice of the 
higher orders, and be sure in politics. This last, 
indeed, was piMntedly visible in the greatleadors of 
the assembly themselves'; and many a smUe, orat- 
tonpt at one, was interrupted or turned into a frovpn. 



;,Googlc 



OR, SOCIETY. 



oa tb&iocrease or decrease of the respective foDow- 
jngi which ea<^ party had. The extr^rdinsi^ coor 
desoeaeioiis of the Drelincourts to persons, though 
of Iktle degree, who were influential at riectioos, 
m» most amufliiig. The Earl waltzed himself out 
<^bteaih with an " eminent" malster's wife ; while, 
«n the other hand, the smart son of as " eminent" a 
clothier, was permitted to go half down a countrjr 
dance with Lady Wilhelmina Grandborough, when 
the Lady declared she was so fiitigued that she 
could go DO fordter. Mem. Nevertheless, she 
afterwards stood up with a Mr. Fawknor, one of 
her own party, of whom more anon ; and Mr. Kitt 
dedared she was, in activity, almost equal to Miss 
Amelia Nebbs herself. 

Was not this worth a journey from London to 
see ? and shall any one say there is but one world 
in G^eat Britain ? Notwithstanding, however, 
some heart bimiings, and many dissimulations, 
Utere was, upon the whole, much nature, and a great 
deal, if not of happiness, at least of excitement. 
The county members were in high request, of 
course, almost equalling the two £arls ; and their 
wives were in > glory, for they were almost courted 
by the' two Countesses. The latter even shared 
their sofas with them ; and one, U was said (but 
this was never proved), was overheard to say some- 
thing about visiting town. 
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- Being known by these extremely high peo]^ 
{ W8S exceeding w^ received by every body dse, 
and thus was let a goed deed into the play of all 
puilcB, with mncb profit to my speculation ; m w^uch 
I was glad to see that; the scale of happiness greatly 
{weponderated. . An ascetic, or stoic, might indeed 
■ay a gre^ deal bo show that it onght not to hare 
dme BO 7 as th« Menphian physician in Kad^ 
wrote a book to prove tbat his eye ought not to 
have^got well ; but I was perfectly content with the 
feet, whatever its morale. Whether the happiness 
continued or not the next day, when aJl behamnrs, 
looks, words, and deeds were renewed and ex- 
uaiiied, I did net venture to inctuire. 
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SECTION XIV. 

A HAIT (V FASmON IN THE COUNTRY. 



- *• Sent Hmm not, I iqr, what a dOonmi thief thi* Tattaan 
m? aMpdttrhBtimuabDBtsllthi kdthlKidabetirifmlMV' 
teen and five-ond-twenty ? 

Mdcb Ado About Nornim. 

One cfaaraeter I met with weapectedly at the b«U, 
wliiek I had indeed often eontemplated before, aad 
generally with aiirpriae. Nor was it IcsseiMd upoa 
tfe preseiU occastMi, when I heh^ in close attend 
aam upon Lady Grandborough'a party, my M, 
Sc^uaintaiiee WiLliiDa Fawknor. This wae a mam 
whom I always thought was made fot bett^ thi^^ 
tbeugh he. chose not to think so hiauelf. I$e was 
a person mdeed ef merit, though, of much higha 
degree in his own opiBwo, and pevhaj^s in that ai 
otherv thaa hia ftooily, or original posidoe in the 
woidr whatever hia aspiraitkmst warranted bin to 
expect. He bad ab^ties ; much polish i was ink- 
iMcd wkh lUeratiiTe cntn^h to elevate )»m abe«9 
OHMBiODidace; andttct eaongh to know where a«d 
when to ^splay it to beat advantage-. His umk- 
n«i!s were sdlt and iosiouadng to IMS' supenon^ 
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dfttant and high, and perhaps bordering upon 
dandydisiD, among bis equals ; — whicb was not at 
all the worse for his great and almost only object 
— high society. The highest and best that Lon- 
don could Bupjdy, was not too good for him. To 
do him justice, it was not mere title, nor the 
amplest wealth, if attended with vulgarity, that 
attracted him; hut fashion, reputation, celebrity, 
r^aed luxury, and elegance. These were the 
duties of his idolatry. 

As I lived much with him in London, and was 
even in his confidence, I knew him, if not well, at 
least as well as one London idler knows another; 
and having witnessed many of his attainments, and 
wbat I thought his powers of mind when drawn 
out by accident (for nothing else could do it), I 
have been perfectly astonished to see how he could 
thrciw them all aside, considered as means of hap- 
piness, in order to pursue the bubble reputation, 
not as a leader of soldiers in the field, but of ex- 
clusiveB in a drawing-room. Whether the par- 
ticular zest of this consisted in his having aceom- 
pli^ed it with such slender natural means — ^being 
in effect one of a family scarcely ranking with geo- 
tlemen, and having little but a veiy moderate for- 
tune ; or whether there is in us a natural propen- 
sity, liki» othw ruling passions, to prefer being 
eminent for what is called fashion, to the dislinc- 
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tioDS of aits or anno, learning or. eloquence ; cer'' 
tain it is, that Fawknor,:aot without merit, and 
having, from a <»rtain .quiet reserve of manners, 
been selected for his friend at CoU^e, by a noble- 
man of the firat rank, sufiered himself willingly ta 
be transplanted into a soil where he originally- had. 
little buniless, but.where he took root and flourished 
luxuriantly in appearance, thou^ with little or no 
&uit. 

With the fair though not imposing talents I 
have mentioned, he was to his coimtry and his 
family abscdutely lost. His original design of pur- 
suing the bar, which just lasted long enough to 
make it too late to pursue the army, was given up. 
without trial ; his small capital was sunk, in order 
to enlarge his small income, so as to defray the 
expense (and barely so) of the life he had chosen. 

To be the Duke of- 's friend (he would have 
shuddered to be called his hanger on) contented 
. bis warmest ambition; because through it he en- 
joyed the gratitying privilege annexed to it (richer 
than g(M,) odcmoving in the first circles. It vra» 
thns, and without blemish, except as to his total 
useleasness, that he passed, or -lost the beat ten 
yean of life. 

Had it not therefore been for the party he wa» 
in, a cnunty ball was the last place in which I 
could Inve expected to meet- him; but the footing - 
B 3 
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ti» was' upon widi tJw two, neble ^naUea «1m 
bvadwi A» vmbu, and the csK^nsiTs fitmUiarity im 
vUdb Aey isdtElged him, axplfenud iC at trnm^ 
He ha^ in taat, aoctftad the iavkiatioa: of Lady 
CbrandboMugh, sseonded' lijc I]»dj Wilbelnioa, to 
•erne' down t» hdp then to, what they esUad', sei- 
iitfy tlM niatics, and fairs Faimehla- mth tbm- 
flftcM,- and' as he- had ng county influ^nevi tltis 
was equally agreeable to the Drelincourts, mbm 
rejoiced at meeting one of their own Gli(}u*. 

' HenOB he waa nost'exaeedingly adimred by tite- 
c«BBtiy baamwumde, and though long past thir^, 
was-eBtiisated t^ all the ladies as not above fiv*>- 
aiid<tw«nty. H« waa, howevw, deadi to all the- 
ihquirias whi(^ weve- made about him, and even the 
paaeg^cs-u^nhisappearffiicSj and Ijie exelbiaa- 
tions which be- everywhere hevd a^" qiate the 
mait (tf bslaoai !"^ — " mest emeedingly geantsel,'' et 
cntttrai, etcBsteiw. 

- Wheir I conpliowated bin upon tjiis> his nnifa 
of contempt was annsiag ; and aa I did sot imaM> 
wiA either iha G-ntodboronghB'OP tJe DreliooQixt^ 
li«woaderad,with.a tonaof festidiotnaesB, w^ttte 
deiil tawld haw brongbbme A«re? 

Wheu I tald him I was always glad' ta witneas 
peopls's bai^nasB in whatever rank oc class, and 
tbat i s8W-a greatr dtol of it here, his afected sbrug 
o£ amazement prompted a. laugtu wliiok did mt 
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sflHB to gladly fai«, bot wUcb I eauU Bot coik- 
trol. He told me, however, tb«t he had bMid 
iKKB Etbered^ ia town sometfauf^ of a stiaoge 
design I had, of making a ta^, I did not kaaw wlMre^ 
asdwith objspt»Ididncitkiic» what; aadbeoaly 
biqied I would psUi^ a^ adv^Uiuna ; whieh be 
had. also, heard troaa, Etbendge kad been ««y 
succesafid ia r^ard ta countiy 'S<)uires, BtroUeo, 
and other new charactoa. " I suppoee," said h^ 
'* jou have already slept in a bam, or dined whli a 
gifey uodar a hed^. I beaed of jvn too at Os- 
Gacd, where it was thought your maokisli taates 
waold have induced ytnito take 1^ cowl, aa afibad- 
ipg the Tery "r**"""* of happiDeBa.'' 

I took his raillery ia gpod port, and told him it 
would do him a great deal of good if be joijiad ny 
capedkion; tor I was lorry to think how much 

^ r'"", in b» iiutance, had evaporated ia a naiad. 

o£ eecupadoDBr aa which be was thrown awsy. I 
did ihie ta ptqna him, if I eould, into samething 
tanre active and less mmoteaflus than the liGe be 
waaleadiug; and I so fat socoeeded, that he looked 
a, litda seciouti, and owned to met >s between. 
&Kiids> that he was aenuwhat ticed of the pov^ 
widi all its. chaniu. "Xhey bej^," he saut " like 
those of a faded beauty, who has outstood her cul- 
culations, to want a little furbishing, or at least to 
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Bssiune some change of character, to be as interests 
ing as the^ have been. 

" Ib this light,'' said I, " perhaps the bam or 
gipsy hedge might answer." 

He shook his head, and looking more anxious 
I thought than ever I had seen him, asked what 
po^ible attraction any one person ne now saw 
could show, to induce a man accustomed to proper 
soriety to give one hour to their's. 
' " It is barely suSerable," he said, " supported 
by our brilUant friends ; but without whom, no 
man of any ttumde could ever mix in such a scene." 

When I told him that I had found that almost 
every character and situation furnished interest to 
an observer (some, very great interest), and that 
some had inspired me with even liking and esteem, 
and bore a comparison with the best subjects in 
London, he made a face ; and liie Grandbordugh 
party beckoning him to go, he said he really gave 
me joy of a pursuit which' would add so much to 
my fame as a man of fashion ; then giving me his 
finger, and his arm to Lady Grandborough, who 
seemed to have appropriated him to herself, he 
wished me good night; — whispering, however, that 
probably he would see rae in tlie morning. 
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SECTION XV. 



" The art of the Court 
At hard to left*t aa ktep : vhoM top to climb 
Is cutain fallii^ { oi lo alipgay 
Thai the fiear's ai bad." 

CvMBELinE. 

The next morning I did not know whether to ex- 
pect Fawknor or not ; but it seems he really wished 
to renew oiircoaversationofthe night before, on the 
objects and nature of my tour ; and though in- 
trenched to the teeth in finery, still a ^eam of 
somethii^ like his original mental testes had now 
and then come over him, with a sort of tacit re^ 
pn^ch, he said, at the idleness of his life. I 
band, however, that the reproach was at least of a 
mixed nature; for though he did not confess it, U 
was easy to see much was on his mind, and even 
diat he felt more straightened in his circumstaoces 
than "when he first set out What was ten thou- 
sand timm worse, he seemed not so firm as he 
had been in the empire of ban ton. Matiy of his 
iQost leading associates had eiliier ab£cated their 
tlmnes, of their own accorit for more domestic 
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occupations and interests, or for politics ; o^ were 
ajraid of being forced, like himself, to resign in 
favour of younger, more active, or more gifted can- 
didates for the lead. They, therefore, some of 
them, made long tours abroad, like great actors 
sometimes, who, fearing they may have tired the 
town, seek renoration and freshness from absetwe. 
Others, feeling themselves really too old to struggle, 
had been foin to put up with a second rank, and 
had faiiiy retired from power. 

This of course more or less affected many who 
fawl only moved in tbeif orbits, and who, like my 
imnd, hnving little from their own pondm or cob- 
MBDona to support them, trembled to think of the 
oliange which the losft of th«r allies might iaflict. 
This FawliDOr had too much tact net to see, and 
ba began to be a Iktle uaooHi£wtabIe &ohi the 
ndeotkm. Hewas even bwderiag i^mui the honor 
of being lariLal upon as afi-davant jtuMs hanams; 
til« juiHiiliiliily of which, when ha eonuuenced his 
CBtMis DBver estezed bis contei^dation. 

All dliB I gstiumd in the rather long iat«vifiw 
\ had. wilk hint. He- did not, iodsed^ m betnc 
BOMi it, jooeh lesS' consult ma ahoul it. He »»». 
«Mni palpably ansieuB- not to allow me, if ha could 
)mj^ it, to disiMver tiie nal melancholy o£ hiv 
pMJHnni BU .vaoB is the «8wt to disguise va- 
nil^ Undncv^y aBpnt heeauld nukethecaae 
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WKune, I saw, and saw aqoiiv tfast Us, periiipa, nal 
ctxitempt fi)r the company he had eo>daaaaiii]i)d to 
wkk with, the pweedin^ nif^ «» aaything but 
A» iodkslum of a aind Batiafed with itadC 
Wkat ba did coofma showed much r^^at at .hia 
aadtp toist^eB, ia being seduced by the dasile of a 
Kb t* which he was net bam, and far whi^ in 
truth, he was not by nature intended. He actually 
wiehfld be bad embraced a professitm : an ir'Wr'g 
caacMBitXK and indicating a vahmie as to his leaL 
ponldan. 

But Uie Uw> he said, was vulgarly filled, aod 
Hm inns of court too unfashi<Hiably situated. The 
Crunch gave him no prospect but that of a couotiy 
lixing, or, at beat, a prebend in a provincial town. 
Pfayeiflwasoutofthequestian; commerce still ntwe 
W; for the aimy he was too late ; and ofica waa 
too precarious. He was fond of letters, and wrota 
enatiB^tal vorses ; but the conatedlation of genius 
Aafc has to dazzled out modem experieooe, waa 
tm Hmpowecmg, to. give him mu^ hope of shi^ung 
as a poet; and, while he was more industrious in 
ijwtipg .the boudoixs of rdgning ladies than the 
litMnes of sekolaisi he eould dative no sufaetaoti^ 
bwwfitt. nor evcra reputatim, from exratioiis in 
pme. El was liiouj^ he might have married 
iMly; but be wished to many highly, too> aad 
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while wives were limiixd to one in nutaber, h* 
ctiuld Bot do both. 

A Miss B. would have had him, but being only 
a rich contractor's daughter, he would not have 
her. He was one of thoae, indeed, who wished t« 
have the Lady Laura (already honourably men- 
tioned) ; but she, from his want of wealth, would 
not have Aim. • 

All these not little mortifications and disap- 
piHntments I collected either directly, or by in- 
ference, from this memorable conversation; and I 
drew my own conclusions from it; certainly not 
favourable ones to the chances of happiness to that 
man who, in the plenitude of hope and the con- 
fidence of youth, repudiates the beaten traeks of 
the world, in order to follow a meteor, which may 
dazzle for a moment, but infallibly, in the end, ' 
leaves bim in the mire. 

Having obtained thus much from himself, it 
may perhaps be convenient, in order not to revert 
to it again, to continue the story to its meluioholy 
end. 

His reduced finances compelled him to opeB 
himself to his friend, (he never allowed him to be a 
patron,) the Duke, whose friendship, however, wn 
on the wane. By his interest he obtained the 
ofier of a small place of 400/. a-year. But this 
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requiring daiiy atteadance in the city all the year 
round, it was rejected with indignation, and almost 
with Bcom. Expostulations followed; the Duke 
was angry, reproached him with imprudence, and 
this kindling his natural courage into resentful 
expres»ons, the quarrel ended, as all quarrds be* 
tween unequals do — the weakest went to the waU. 
The noble Duke, confiding iu his power, told him 
he had never known his place; which was the 
unkindest cut of all. From that hour this victim 
of false and foolish ambition never held up his 
head ; hut finding his whole reign' over, and that, 
if he did not voluntarily retire, he would be driven 
forcibly from his position, his spirit, (pity it was 
not better directed,) could not brook it; and sad 
to say, he ended lus life by a voluntary death. 

His affecting picture of hintself in the moment 
of craitiemplating this agonizing catastrophe, 1 shall 
have occa^oa to mention hereafter; atpr^entl 
proceed with the tour, on which, for a day or 
two, I had him for a companion. It did not \ait 
longer, and our very first rencontre showed how 
UtHe he was fitted to extract interest from common 
accidents, and made me think of the loss of both 
WiflouglAy and Blythfield with greater regret. 
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SECTION xvr. 

A TILLAGE PHILOSOPHEIt. 



" ! thii lifa 
Ii Qoblec thui ktUndinK for s chedc, 

PnudAr tluu mBtiiiig in tmpud-fof villi*' 



Not ftir frem Marlborough we- were joined hy s 
rudd]r-&ced man, in what is caBed good caee. 
He "had a good oorporatioii ; wore a good taat, 
good hat, and good boots; carried a wiap, th» 
handle of which was cmboned wHh stiver ; onct 
■Ibogetiler had aa air of plenty and contented iat- 
' portance, wfai^ dnioted happnvss, — -the object ol 
My nareK He aahited us, which was of came 
ratamed ; but, to Fawknor's evident horror, he be- 
gan-to be eloquent upon the wvetha, the price »t 
com, and of flannel ; the Game and Poor Laws ; 
and various other usual and legitimate subjects 
which bring people together when jogging on tlie 
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aaaae high-Kod, without . tfae neeesnly of intco- 
ductioa. 

Poor Fawknor could not conceal his aJmoyanee ; 
which was not lessened by percaiTing that I was 
rather disposed to encourage than chedt the iottti* 
sioB ; and he entreated me in French to get rid of 
•ur companion, eoiU qui co6te. But we had to do 
wkh ft stout yeoman, who would not so eanly be 
evaded ; and who, moreover, had a curiosity, seeing 
ORjir groo m s and portmanteaus, to know who we 
were, whithn* bound, and where from. 

His first questions were to Fawknor, from whose 
pvdetenoined silence he could extract nothing; so 
be betot^ himself to me. 

" Fine doings last night. Sir, at the ball i" 

- 'f Yes ! were ywi there V 

" No ; but I aUnMFed my daughter to go witft; » 
■ooBio' of bM^s, who lives in the town, and ^ gave 
me a comical account." 

^ * I ekoold like to know what," said L which 
«nfe Fanritoor look moody. 

- " Why, she said dwre were two ar three great 
fisasRies that rathav spoilt it at firsts lor that that 
sbiall- ones did not know how to piouwd — no how- 
till tkey all gvtjumUed tog«<lur; and tjken ilt did 
pntty well; birt that it would have been betttc 
if tlKy[had been all greats or all little. Ta 
which," sayi I, " there yon are right my gif L; 
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ibr it's always awkward and ualucky when people 
whether high or low, doa't know, or don't keep to 
their places." 

" That shows a great deal of obserration on' your 
part," said I. 

"Why, I thank God," replied he, "I can look as 
far into a millstone as another ; and I can generally 
find out who are content, and who not, with what 
they are about" 

" I am glad to think," said I, " from your ap< 
pearance, that you are one of the ^uteoted." 

*' I have no reason fo be otherwise," returned 
he ; " the world has gone pretty well with me, 
and I pretty well with the world ; and I generally 
find, that where people are discontented with their 
lot, it is pretty much ' their own fault — ^they are 
either too high or too low for their callings." 

" Good, again," said I, " and I suppose you 
have practical proof of it." 

"Why, there is our rector," he returned ("you 
will pass through the parish about a mile &rther) ; 
he is very good, and learned, and I believe de- 
serrra a much better living, or a deanery, ftndi 
indeed, is already a king's chaplain; but all this 
makes him, I fear, above our poor place. Then 
on t'other side, he' has got a poor curate, very 
good, too, in his way, but, I think, not good 
enough to be a teacher and a preacher. In short. 
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tboagh faumility is a fine thing, particularly in 
a clergyman, I don't like to see a divine hale- 
fdlow-well-met with the driver of a dung-cart, or 
higler, and going about as shabby and dirty as 
they ; a thing, indeed, God help them ! which they 
cannot prevent, but he can." 

" All this is very true," I observed, " and no 
doubt your pillage profits by your good sense. I 
wish all gentlemen who reside in the country were 
like you." 

" I am DO gendeman," replied he, boning, how- 
ever, at the compliment, whkh, for the first time, 
produced something like interest in my compa- 
nion; and, as I looked surprised, our new ac- 
quaintance went on: "No! I will not pretend to 
be what I am not That would contradict all niy 
maxims I have just laid down. No! I am no 
gentleman, but, as I am classed in the jury sum- 
monses, a yeoman, — being, in fact, a farmer, and, 
thank God, well to do ; and Dr. Courtown, our 
rector, is not above consulting me on all parish 
business, and sometimes of things higher than 
that" 

. " Politics, I suppose," said I, " as all the world 
are now politicians." 

" You have hit it. Sir." 

" And what may be your's and the Doctor's?" 
I asked. 
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" Why, pretty much what we hare beeo *alkiii|r 
of: every man in his place, and then do danger, of 
being tumbled down, but all in order. I have often 
proved this of an evening, at the Fighting Cocks, 
where we have Bometimea a friendly meeting, — by 
asking my brother-farmers what we should do if 
every ploughman was to be master, (» angry that 
he was not so." 

" That, I suppose, was adtoitted by all?" 

" Not quite," returned he ; " for when the curafia 
is there, he has a strange, wild notion, that all 
should take it in turn, and be sometimes master, 
sometiipaes servant." 

" And no doubt," added I, " sometimes rectors, 
sometimes curates." 

" Wits jump," observed my companion, with 
some glee, " for that's precisely what I tdl him} 
and then I get a laugh agtunst him, but no anir 
mosity." 

" You seem," said I, " to be very happy in your 
village. Your neighbours and yourself, and what 
you recount, are better than many ambitious scenes 
in higher life." 

" Yet I own," sEud he, " X am not withoitt am- 
bition; only it's in my own way, and withiq 
my own compass : if I wait out of that, I should 
perhaps be, and deserve it too, one of the disoon- 
tented. But I had a wise &tfaer, God rest hin^ 
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tlwugh not a rich one ; and vhed I was a mere 
lad he gave me a lesson about clinbrng abore my 
Kaehj which I nerer fm^ot, though the cmse of 
it was trumpery enough. But it made ne «br 
KTve, that wise pe<^e can draw instruction out of 
■InMBt nodung." 

" Ma; we niA know your leason?" said I. 

" It will, perhaps, not amuse you," returned 
he; " but it was this : I had been usad to wear a 
Mui^ flat c^, with which I co\dd ivai in and-out 
of our low door without stopping at atoopiag. 
AU of a sudden I bxdi to want a high-erowaed 
faat, for no other reason than that the 'Squire's 
steward's son, about my own age, had one. Mjr 
&ther objected, because he said I was not used t9 
it, and it would not suit me in my ^rtak. I got it, 
however, and the very first day I wore it, ru»- 
rang as asual, quick through the door-way, I «^ 
countered a cross-beam, which gave me ■ sod 
knock on the head, e^lit mjr hat m two, and laid 
me flensdeas on the ground. ■ There, Du^' said 
my father, when I came to myadf, ' did I not td^ 
you that a high crown, to one not used to it, was 
always an evil ? ' The blow on ray head was soop 
forgoU«n, but my father's observation, never. Still 
I think ambitisn not a. -bad thing, if we are not 
like the frog in the iable, and do not long fi)r 
things out of our reach." 
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" And pray,"aBked I, " may I.knowthe natore 
of your. ambition?" '.■':. 

" No objection," returned he. " You see, bar- 
ring the rector, and I think I ought to say the 
curate, seeing that he is in holy orders, though I 
feel equal to him in argument, and far better off is 
to the world: I am, I may say, at the top of the 
parish."- 

" la there no. 'Squire?" 

" Yes ; but he scarcely ever comes near ii8<^ 
never to the Fighting Cocks. Now, there, though 
I do not push for it, they all seem to think I 
ought to be the first (indeed, I pay (ar the Isrg^est 
rent of all) ; and no one will take the great leather 
arm-chair in the room behind the bar, till they 
know whether I am coming or not ; and this' I 
know they do, because I do not pretend to it as 
my right; and whenever the Rev. Mr. CodHng 
the curate comes, I give it up to him, thou^'I 
may have been seated half an hour. This I do 
according to my maxim I have mentioned, of 
every one to hia place, and not beyond it." " ' 

" But should the 'Squire chance to coine?" 
said I. 

" He would be immediately put in the- cfabir, 
and we glad to do it, but there is no chance of it 
at all." . , 

"Why?" 
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" HU Lady says it is rulgar; and yet even sbe 
might be the better for kaowing how to keep her 
place." 

■' Pray who was she?" 

" He daughter of old Grains die brewer, at 
Marlborough; as good a man as ever stepped. 
But thou^ the match was thought great for heri 
aud at first she was very contented, yet ever since 
Lady Grandborougfa has visited her, th^ s&y she 
has been unhappy ; for though she turned ofTall 
ber cAd tradesmen at Marlborough,' and had every 
thing from London, she says Felix Hall can never 
be like Graudborongh. Now, I may as well be 
unhappy too, because my iarm at Ravenscroft can- 
not be like Felix Hall." 

" Lady Grandborough, then, visits Felix Hall ?" 

" Why, yes ; once in two or three years, just 
before election time; for you see, our 'Squire 
always supports my Lord's friend." 

" Upon.my word," said I, " I wish many great 
people, or those who think themselves so, would 
take the lesson you give ; for which I for one am 
greatly obliged to you. But may we not know who 
it is (we had now come to the village) that has 
made the last mile so pleasant V 

" Fanner Bigg," said he, " at yoijr service," 
and he touched his hat; then turning in at a gate 
which led through a lane to a cheerful iarm-house. 

TOl- ui. c 
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he thanked us for letting him keep compuiy so 
fw, and soon disappeared. 

" This is the best lesson I have beard for a long 
while," stud I to poor Fawknor, on whom, though 
he had not opened his lips, it was by no means 
thrown away. I saw it in many turns of his coub- 
tenance, though he did what he could to disguise 
it, and was rather annoyed at my reiterated praise 
(^ the obsenring yeoman's good sense; and when I 
pushed the matter with bim, he said with some 
spleen, that he did not think I could be so taken 
vitb mere comoMinplace, and that I reminded 
him of what Ben Jonson Mice said of a farmer 
who had been sharp upon him, that he had never 
been so pricked by a hob-nail before. Neverthe- 
less, I could plunly perc^re that fanner Bigg's 
sermon had bad some effect upon my friend, — who 
fr(Hn having been chatty and disposed to be amused 
before we met him, fell into musing, which, hoping 
it might posnbly give a turn to his sickly mind, 
was careful not to disturb. 
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" Godi ! wbai Um I hava tuaid, 
Oni oourtien My bII'i (trage but at court ; 
Bxpciienee, O ! than diiprov'it report." 

A FEW milea' ride prepared him better for our 
risit to Blytbfi^, vhom I had apprized of our 
intAM:i(Hi tbe day before, and in sight of whose 
house we were now arrived* It was situated, as 
he bad described, very near the road ; which Fawk- 
nor declared was a soledsm in good taste ; quite 
agreeing with Lady Grandborougb, that it was an 
almi^te vnlganty, 

" But from your account," added he, "■ lie must 
be a mui of gnm^ tow tastes ; and with his eon- 
KexiOas -aoA pretenoionB to miic with high and 
degsnt society, to buryhimself like a hog in his 
straw, I should think be was as unwilling as* tln- 
abVe to enj<^ anything better. With submission 
mdecd, I shoidd goess he wm one of ti»t nu- 
o2 
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merous tribe of enviera of the higber orders, who 
affect to neglect, because they are not Doticed by 
them." t 

" He gave me no such idea," said I ; " and do 
not let us judge him without trial. His undoubted 
birth and original breeding gives him the fullest 
right to be enrolled in the ranks of fashion, if be 
please." 

" We shall see," said Fawknor, and we dis- 
mounted at the house-door. This was really what 
I have called it — a door, for it was not a gateway, 
nor was there a. court-yard. It opened almost at 
once upon a public walk of limes and sycamores, 
from which it was only separated by a low paling. 
Sut the house had an ample range of many win- 
dows, showing good rooms commanding the walk, 
with gardens behind and at each end. This, and 
an immense brass knocker kept very bright,' eSec-' 
tually did away the notion of a prouder lotd-^rf*- 
manor mansion, in the midst of inclosures whi^ 
hide it from the profane. I saw Fawknor's tfaottght 
of it, by the toss of hiacfain when he alighted. We 
were conducted, however, through a toleraUy ap»-' 
cious hall, into a long drawing-rocmi, set out with 
old fashioned, hi^-backed, but well'Stuffed chairs, 
covered with needle-work -of very bright worsted, 
at least a century (dd. It was lined with an^ample- 
yAile wainscot, wlucb miglu have lotted cold, but 
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that it was i^hed til orer with moat respectable 
&hiily pictures ; for, as I have said, Blythfield was 
of no meaa descent. At the upper end was obe 
by Sir Joshua, purporting to be the Lady Matilda 
Blythfield, daughter of the Earl of Grandborough, 
1770. This was Blytiifield's mother; and bee lace 
Uppeta, ruffles, and cloak, with tnany diamoDds 
and rubies on her fingers, gave on additional lustre 
to the richness of the colouring. It altogether be- 
q:N>ke a portrait c^ nobility. As we went further 
back in point of time, other Girandborougfat and 
many Kythfields challenged our notice ; the dresses 
changing with the age, till we got from the velvet 
coats and swords of Hudson, through the flowing 
drs^ries of Sir Godfrey, to the mantles, dose 
▼est), and ruffs, and wide-mouthed, untanned boots 
cfVandyck. 

" There is something in this," said I to my eom- 
panioa, as we were left alone till the master should 
appear. 

" Certainly not so Hottentot as I imagined," 
answned be: "it » something to be so well 
descended;" and I thought he gave a sort of 
mgb as be said this. " It only, however, moves 
one's wonder, that a man of such family, and so 
nresestable everywhere, should shut himself up 
in such a place, and take to such a way of life a« 
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' '*'Come," said I, ** the place ii no snch bad 
^aee ; and, as . to the life, let every mma judge fiw 
himself. It would be hard if no man eould b* 
happy out of a drawiog'robni, or nowhere but «i 
Windsor or St. James's." 

" It would so," returned he, croniog his -srtas 
ihth a significant motion of his head ; bat further 
discnssios was interrupted by the entrance «f the 
Blaster, who welcomed us to Welbourne^ 

Immediately, however, pulling out his watch, be 
ebserved, that we should hEi:re barely time to dress 
for dinnen " which," said he, " old bachelor like^ 
i never allow to wait for any body, not e»en fw 
two gentlemen, who, I know, are the pink of the 
mode." 

" Both commonplace and ungracious this," 
said Fawknor, " when we were shown to our 
rooms ; " yet I suppose he prides lumself on this 
blnntness, as he despises the pink of the mode." 

" Try him a little further," said I, " before yon 
condemn him." 

"■This at least ia not bad," obserred Pairimor; 
peinting to a really rich toilette covered with the 
finest japan and filigree plate, a superb mirror^ 
and a bed of the richest crimson dsTDssk ; "no 
doubt," corttinued Fawknor, " riot his own tasf e, 
but probably his mother's ; and she, you knew, was 
a Grandborough," 
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At tlwse words I left him to dnss mth as little 
dday as pos^le; and, in eSeet, we got into th6 
dining-room almost in company with th& dinner 
kseir. Our domestics were but two, — all, he saiit^ 
that he could manage, — indeed, all that wbre 
neeessBiy for so small a party. Tliey were itt 
Uae coats, and long-fiapped waistcoats, bcA 
trimmed with white and yellow Uvery lace, wbidk 
gave them a. most respectable and even rich ap- 
pearance. We also ate off plate, and there wert 
huge embossed tankards and wutera on the sid^ 
board, which had a costly eSect, not at all lost 
upon Fawknor. 

A venerable old Spaniard of a pointer had 
walked into the room with us, and took up his 
d^nified rest (for such it was.) at his master's 
right' hand— receiTing what was now -and thett 
ofiered him irith tranquil grarity, but not at all 
incommoding anybody with importunity. 

" I allow this gentleman," said Blythfield, " tb 
be my companion, to teach me mannera, in ease 
I should forget them. You see he has all the 
dignity of his country ; not at all the coRombry of 
a petit mattre poodle, bat, hy mture as wdl aS 
nmne, a Spanish Don." 

Fawknor, to be polite, said he believed hft 
might have a worse coupanion ; but nnfortvF- 
nately be added, " especially in a place so distaot 
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from all resort of th« good company you bare been 
used to ;"— and he wound up with a compliment, 
really meant, upon the resources he must bavQ 
within himself, to guard against ennui. 

" Mr. Fawknor," returned my landlord, " 1 
am obliged to you for what you no doubt intend 
as a civility ; I could expect no legs from one of 
your breeding ; but, if you please, I will not ac- 
cept of A compliment at the expense of my honest 
neighbours, who are all as good^ and enjoy their 
lives quite as well as myself." 

As be said this in perfect good-buinour, in order 
to draw him out a little, I observed, " but you must 
allow with all this, that you live out of the world." 

"How obscure is that word!" returned be; 
" and if we asked its real meaning, who would be 
found to agree in any particular definition of it ? 
There is the fashionable world, which, I suppose, 
is yours, but not mine; there is the common world, 
which is mine, and not yours ; there is the political 
world, which is neither yours nor mine; there is 
the sporting world, the musical, the commercial, 
the learned world, et ctetera, et cetera. Now, 
though all these have inhabitants, none will allow 
that any but themselves live in the world. By the 
wayj I wish our late companion Willoughby, 
whom we parted with at Marlborough, had come 
with you. I do love that fellow, and he would 
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gire m 'some knowledge of what the world u ; fiH-, 
ftam his wandeiiDg life, no one has seen more of 
it." 

" You," said I, rather amused, and looking 
through' an immense window close to die road, 
** at least we a great deal of the world." 

" Tes ! all the stage^ioaches, certainly," rejdied 
he, " and all other vehicles proceeding to and 
from fiath ; though I vn a&ud (looking at Fawk- 
Dor, who seemed to sit in silent resignation), this 
gentleman may think, with his friend Lady Grand- 
borough, that is but vulgar amusement" 

" I can think nothing vulgar," returned Fawk- 
nor, (looking round him at the family pictures with 
an air of somewhat stiff politeness), " in a gentle- 
man so well descended." 

*'Why, yes!" replied our host, "a good descent 
is, in my creed, sometimes a good thing, especially 
as it gives one very little trouble. It is, in these 
equalizing days, rather rudely treated; but if it 
only kept one from shabby thoughts and shabby 
actions, I, for one, would ever uphold it. TTiere," 
smd he, turning fo one of his kinsmen of the house 
of Douglas, an officer in a naval uniform, with a 
sliip on fire in the back-ground, " what Douglas 
would prove recreant, if it were possible for any of 
that gallant name to think of being so, when he 
remembered his ancestor at Chatham, who, when 
c3 



D,gn;:d;, Google 



34 viBtBiilO; 

his ebip whs on fire, exclateopd, a ' Otngim oercr 
was knowA to quit fan post !' and elMte mther to 
be blown up, as you see, though he might hate 
escaped." 

Pawknor conM not help approving this uiot- 
pected remark ; for unexpected it was ; but he could 
not at the sane time conceal a look of surprise, 
. though che<^ed by that repose of ^ood breeding 
whkh proscribes all display of astonisbment, kt 
what will be the cause. 

Blytbfi^ who, under his jdain and n^er Unnt 
manner, possessed, as we have seen, a great deal of 
^rewdne?-, noticed this. 

*' What !" said he, " I suppose your and. my 
friend Lady Graudborough, has tc^ you that I 
am a bear, and a plebeian, becaase I wear tinaokl- 
ta^umied coat, and, like my old-fashioued life at 
Welboume, better than hers at Grandbwoagh. 
But I 0^611 tell her (and she does not like me the 
better for it), that I am the old courtier of the 
Queen, who, ' like a wise man, keep myself witioB 
my own bounds ;' she — 

" A neiT fangled Lady that is dainty, nice, nnd tpare, 

KTho iMTcT iatv mhat beUngoi to good hounk ctprn g «c 

TVhotw Dcw faiihiDDed ball buQt vhere Uie old one itood. 

It-hung B^ an* pictumthat dottspaaiiiapK)^ . 

And fin« fnuble chiajnq^ whena bunu ndtlm cimI nor 

> Old nd yonDg Cwsrtiti. 
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This allasion to his misfbrtmifla is his cold visEt 
to Grandborough, so feelingly described a day Ar 
two bef<x«, amused me, and I aecuaed him of 
bearing malice ; to i^iich he assented. Bat Pawlutor 
tbinkiBg it right to defend his puissant ally, could 
not see how Lady Grandborough was to Uame fi*r 
lifing like other ladies <^ her quality ; and that, 
(or one, ha murt be pennitted both to approve and 
admin b^ tastes. 

" My dear Sir," replied Blyth£eM, ey«i^ him 
with Bometiiing of caustic scnitiny, " af>prore and 
admire her and her tastes as much as jo» please. 
Do not suppose that I blame lay Laify cousin far 
the life ^e leads, or tfad manner in which she 
spends her husband's money. If die choose to lie 
a-bed all day, instead oi only till twelve o'clock ; or, 
being herself a nushroom, retcdre to visit noboi^ 
onder the wife of a Knight of the Garter ; or luire 
twenty poodle dogs instead of one, for her compa- 
nions ; if that is her happiness, I cannot be ao silly 
or BO impartiaoit as to blame her. Only gfre me 
leave, in my turn, to live the life 1 1^, and avoid 
what I dislike, thou^ othcars may find hers a 
heaven." 

" Certunly," said f^wknor, lookii^ a little dis- 
eoBCHted, but soon resuming his lone, " every one 
has a right to his tastes, faowtsrer liiey may differ. 
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and nhether high or low ; the quesUoa is as to the 
nature of those tastes." 

Here he stopped, thiokiDg he had said enoughs 
" But with all possible dererence to your refine- 
ment," returned Blythfield, " that can never he 
■ the question ; for no one can ever fay argument fix 
. a taste, or force a man to like or dislike shy tlung 
- be is not inclined to like or dishke. All I contend 
for is the power of being a quiz, if I please, without 
being laughed at; or, if I am, to bare liberty to 
laugh in my turn at those I think greater quizzes 
than myself. The truth is, there can be no su- 
periority of one man over another, in any thing, 
merely conventional, unless he belong to the same 
clique, and acknowledge the same laws, customs, 
and sovereigns. Lady Grandborough has, I know, 
said, that I like to live among blackguards; and I, 
with as much reason, assert that her Ladyship 
likes to live among fools; but I mean not by this, 
what I know not to be true, tliat all her Ladyship's 
friends are fools, or that all ladies ^of quality are 
Laij^ Grandboroughs." 

" Both would be wrong," I observed, fearing 
a breach of the peace ; for I saw something like 
incipient contempt and indispoution kindling in 
Fawknor, and cert^ly no inclination in mine boat 
to yield to his fine visitor. 
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Webad'Oow left the diniag-room, B&d a weU 
appointed, well painted Bath coach came rattling 
by« loaded inside and out, to its fullest capacity ; 
but its Four superb horses, their skins dazzling with 
rieekness and good grooming, made nothing of it^ 
utd it absolutely smoked alemg the road with very 
little exertion. They gave nothing but pleasure to 
tjie UoOTuing coachman, and evidently ddigthed a 
dozen of j/aHy outsides. Observing we were at the 
windows, coachey pulled off his hat with great re- 
verence, which was returned by Blytbfield with a 
(aotto voce, as if to himself,) "How are you. 
Matt.?" This was not unobserved by Fuwknor, nor 
was the impression it made upon him lost upon 
Blythfield — who siud to him, " I see all you think of 
me fiw this unseemly condescemion, — which would 
banish me for ever from the Squares of London ; 
but you would not, I am sure, cut an old friend." 

FawkncH- rather leddened at the surmise. " You 
do not, perhaps, know, that I too am a brother of 
the whip, and have sometimes driven that very 
coach, with that very Matt, for my instructor, who, 
therrfore, salutes the house whenever he passes, 
whether 1 am at the window or not. You see, too, 
what a gay thing the whole i»; how many happy ' 
£tces were enjoying their jolly trip, in the buxom 
air, with pleasant fields on each side, to say nothing 
of those glorious animals who seemed thems^ss 
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to pulicipate in tbe cbeeHtilness, boA cntaibly, 
though 80 loaded, gave no sign of ennui." 

" I never thought any body could be w elo- 
quent," s^ I, " upon a stage-coach, and wonder 
less thaB «Ter at the sign I so frequently see, of 
the coach and horses ; atiU less now,- at your taste 
for a house ao near the road. Yet I should think 
dust and noise might inoMnBiode you enough tb 
make you sometimes wish for the retirement you so 
dislike in a park." 

Fawknor observed he was just going to makb 
the same ifcmark. 

" As to the dust," replied he, " you saw none 
just now ; and if you will examine, you will find 
the whole road watered like a summer garden. 
Noise, indeed, is not always agreeable; yet that 
which indicates the cbeerfithiess of the hei^— 4ho9e 
brats, for instattce, now running home frt>m their 
evening school,— I can mani^ to bear; nay, if I 
have been a long time alone, can find pleasure in 
it; but if not, it is only E^ifting my quarters to 
another room, whwe a garden and quiet are ready 
to greet me." 

To this I replied, " You have studied the matter, 
I see, and I have no more to say ; but it should 
seem from your own account, that company now 
•nd then is a treat." 

" You are perfectly right," he replied ; " and 
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the i^sasure'yOiin give me, at this moment, profes 

it." 

•TIA was So wcH timed,, sri aoeompuiied with 
«n air M natuiall^ tasy^, that Fawknor himself ns 
atin^ wkh it, and began to give Blythfield credit 
-fcr something like innate^ though not acquired, sua- 
vity of manners. 

" Tbaukiitg yon for your politeness," said I, 
** this visit ot oun, you know, was merely acciden- 
tal ; and I shoulil fear, with all your taste Tor 
simple life and manners, a companion of your own 
calibre wonld only do good. I should be glad to 
-know yonr secret to pass whole days without suit- 
aUe oomersation." 

" My secret ■ is very ample," he replied ; •• for, 
e«dusiTe of books, I am never at faoH for wast of 
company to ccmverse with. I converse with myself, 
and hate c^en enoagb, and too much of my sub- 
ject. I have a thousand evils, and ten thousand 
weaknesses and imperfections, to prcd>e, sift, undei^ 
stand, and, if p«e»ble, correct. Things that one 
cauKit detect in a crowd, strike us forcibly when 
•lone ; there is thra no divenrion from truth, no 
drawing off of the witnesses against one's self, no 
dii^mse, because no necessity for <me; but all 
Baked, nnsojMsticated reality, cited to, and ex- 
•mineda^ the bar of conscience, if to know our- 



D,gn;:d;, Google 



40 fielding; 

selves, therefore, be the first precept, to be libae in 
order to do so, is the second." 
' Both Fawknor and myself were struck with tjie 
emphatic and rather raised manner in which he 
uttered these words, and we both mentally - asked 
the same question — can this be Lady Grande 
horough's vulgar relation f 

" There is a pleasure, however," continued he, 
." to those accustomed to be alone, not easy to be 
understood by those who are not, and of which we 
ourselves are only most sensible when we are inter- 
rupt^ : I mean, when we feel that we are mo- 
narchs of all we survey, and have no rivals near 
the throne, though the throne be only the fireside 
or the arm-chair. To feel that we may roam at 
pleasure from one room to another, or up and 
down the same room, without annoying or being 
annoyed by anybody j that we may indulge what- 
ever trEun of thought we please, and even give 
liberty to that thought by talking to one's self, if 
one likes it; and all this secure from what infalli- 
bly breaks the enchantment — the mere eye, much 
more the tongue of an intruder,' even though a 
irieud. This, I say.ia more real enjoyment, though 
under a fancied monotony, than many a devotee of 
company is able to conceive. But when you have 
had your fill of all this, sad wander out of doors 
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for a diange, erery step you tak«, every breath you 
brealbe, and every hce you meet, is fiaught with 
Mmethiog <^ pleasantiiess, whkh those wbo Kre 
always in a crowd are doomed never to taste." 

" Well described," said I ; " but these are your 
monuogs. Yoa dine eariy, aod I should fear 
your evenings hung heavy." 

" They pass quicker than the rest of the day," 
said he, "though I cao scarrely lo tnyself tell 
bow. Cert^nly they pass nwre imperceptibly than 
under the reatiaints of company ; — ^which, let them, 
or the dinner, be ever so good, I have always wished 
at an end, and looked oRen at the clock, long be- 
fore the wished-lbr relief of the carriages has come." 

" lliis seems perfectly savage," said I ; and I 
bxtked at Fawknor, who seemed perfectly to agree 
with me; but Btylh^eld only lauded at our sur- 
prise. When I intreated him, however, to finish 
the description of his day, he said, '* Futh, I aoi 
almost ashamed ; not because I fear being laughed 
at, but becauBe 1 have no right to the selfish but 
delightful indulgences which the total abstraction 
fitim the restraints of the world confer upon one 
that can suffice to himself." 

" For heaven's sake let us heac these indul- 
gences !'' 

" You will be disappointed," sud ha ; " there 
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can be no vast of compasiooB while there an 
books." 

" After dinner, then, is your time tot study i 
and wh{^ are your subjects V 

" AhnoBt always the world. I never could dive 
into the abstmser sciences; as Gray once stw^ 
'' I am not a metaphysician, and have not Uie eyef 
oT a cat, to see in the dark ; nor a mathematician, 
with those of an eagle, to see in too mudi light. 
But the world ! men ! manners ! human nature! 
These charm me in all deficriptions <^ them, «f 
which, thank Heaveu, excellent, just, witty, amusiogv 
instructiTe, there b no want. With these for my 
associates, I can want no c(Hiver&ati<Ht to give zest 
to my wine after dinner." 

" But your authors ! We shall get at yout 
tastes and objects by them. I suppose Hume; 
and Adam Smith, and Montaigne, or La Bruyire^ 
perhaps the Spectator !" 

" Nothing so didactic That would be preach* 
ing over one's liquor, which is not to my taste; but 
Le Sage and your namesake are hdd by me in the 
highest honour; to say nothing of Humphrey 
CUnker, or some other such book (if any such can 
be found of equal fidelity mid humour). This, 
though ever so solitary, transports me back into 
the world, without the trouble of being in it; it 
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nakes me tmgfa alood, tboogh by myself; and I 
slwald be glad to kaov of you gentlemen of that 
woM, bow many nten there are in it, besides your- 
aelm, that coaiid piore half cuch entertainrng 
eompaoMns." 

Tbis was a hit we oould not parry ; to I asked 
irtiat other kuthors be had besides. 

" There is Sir Walter," returned he. 

" Tbe best of all," I obaerved. " I see you want 
so eontpftoy ; I only fear we are in the way : but 
pnty go on with tbe acconnt." 

" I h»Te Kttle more to tell, "said he. " I call foe 
Mffee ; p«haps I -compose an essay — a bad one, I 
grant you, but as nobody sees it, no matter; perhaps 
I Gocnpose myself to Bleq>, — to which I sometimes cun 
inrited by neither more nor less than the rhythm of 
that fa^h clock, whose pendulum has given me 
■any a doze ; for its lulling witchery (as I may 
call it,) has often soothed me like the lullaby of a 
«hi)d, and made my sleep atnlost as sweet. But 
sf this, I see by your laughing, you are unworthy; 
aAd, indeed, I am not surjuised &t it ; — for I must 
tell you, if you hare not yet discorared it, that 
these day-deeps can only be really enjoyed by 
tliose who haT« no cares or hankerings after the 
wnM ; and, abore all, who have nothing on their 
eonscienees — no quarrel with themselves." 

I almost felt reproved by this serious endigg of 
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the philosopher of ease, who certainly knew very 
well bow to cure our disposition to laugh at him, it 
we had it. I entreated bim, therefore, to go on. 

" Well," said he, " I rise refreshed for a wdk, 
which only ends with twilight; and with none but 
my thoughts for my companions ; which, if I fitad 
them worth recording, I commit to paper : and sa 
to bed." 

- Both Fawknor Bjid myself howed our thaidis ; 
and for once, I said, I should be among his enviers ; 
though I feared I should not be believed in Mayfair, 
if I told what I sincerely thought of his way of life. 

Ilie eveoing closed in, after a walk in a very. 
odoriferous and prolific garden, which surrounded 
three parts of the house ; and as Fawknor was to 
start early in the morning to rejoin the Grand- 
borough party, Blythfield said it would be good 
lor his health if, for once, he went to bed at eleveh, 
o'clock. 

His butler then appearing with a pair of mas- 
sive candlesticks and bougies, preceding our steps, 
our host himself conducted us to our rooms, as he. 
said his father and grandfather had always made a 
rule of doing when distinguished strangers did him 
the honour to visit him. He then took leave of 
Fawknor, thanking him for the favour be had con- 
ferred upon him, with an air, and in a tone oC 
self-possession, amounting almost to dignity ; which 
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eridently gave my compaaioB something like sur- 
prise. 

Left alone with him previous to my retiring, 
" I wonder," said 1, " what your report will be to' 
the Grandboroughs of their cousin; I should like 
to know." 
' " It 18 difficult to say,"- returned he, " for I know 
it not myself. There seem so many contrasts in 
the man, of bluntness and. ceremony ; of excellent 
feeling and abrupt chiding ; of almost dignity and 
almost vulgarity ; that I shall be puzzled what to 
say. I am inctitied to feel with Lady Gratid- 
borough about him, yet cannot fairly oppose her 
husband's opinion, which is all in his favour." 

" I own," said I, " that though he may be plain, 
I see nothing ill-bred or vulgar in him ; but, on the 
contrary, something that betokens the conscious- 
ness of being a man of quality, though of the old 
school, and not of town-brefd. Perhaps, too, 1 
may with him reject Lady Grandborough as a 
judge ; as 1 would all ladies not born to their rank. 
At any rate you'will allow that he has sense and 
observation, and seems perfectly happy." 

" As happy," returned Fawknor, " as a man 
with such exceedingly mediocre tastes can perhaps 
be. But to what does that amount 7" 

" You could not, then, be as happy yourself in 
the same situation ?" 
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" Certainly not," said he, with some disdain «t 
my question, " nor any other man of any caaat- 
(juence wliatever." 

" Excuse me," said I, " if I think that there is a 
certain degree of ftisfaion eren about in». Not that 
that constitutes the happiness he enjoys." 

" Fashion!" exclaimed Fawkaor, " ridkulous i" 

" He is well born 1" 

" So much the worse." 

" There is a sort of grandeur in his living I" 

" So there is in the lord mayor's." 

" My good friend, I wish you were a Duke, and 
never out of Grosvenor Square." 

" I wish so, too," said he; and with tlus w« 
:nished one another good night. 

Alssl I never saw poor Fawknor m««! 
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SECTION XVIII. 



" Weigh what convenieDce, batli oF tine and incut^ 
Hay fit n* to our ibape." 

The next morning I foand my new friend, whose 
ways and hunwur had b^un to interest me more 
and mere, iu his wooUen gown and thick slippers, 
traversing a better sort of basae cour, set round 
with the neastest offices. He had a basket in his 
hand, which was no sooner perceived by at least a 
hundred fowls, and as many pige<ms ttaai an old* 
&shioned dovecot, than they beset him, not in 
vain, for the contents of bis basket. It was soon 
emptied ; and 1^ contests, sometimes long and 
bloody, sometimes momentary, to obtain the com, 
gave him, he said, an, excellent illustration of the 
ri^t of the strongest 

As he sav me rather surprised, both at his 
^pearance and employment — " It is my amuse- 
naest," said he. " and though a tame one, not 
wlthoi^ its int^est. You see I have the tcue 
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Dorking breed, and aiu not a \ittle envied for my 
success. I know I have been quizzed for this be- 
hind my back, by the dear Grandboroughs ; but I 
tell them it is all envy ; at which my Lady sets up 
her toss of contfempt, (totally forgetting the butW 
and coach-horse of Lady Teazel,) and is angiy 
with her Lord for only laughing when I call these 
pleasures of mine natural, theirs artificial. This 
is generally," added he, " my first employment ia 
the morning, except one; and hoping for your as- 
sistance at that, I deferred it ; but, remember, I 
press nobody into the service." 

By this I understood him to mean prayers, and 
I of course assented. The congr^adon was merely 
the household; — very orderly and serious, and 
plainly dressed ; save the housekeeper, a good lady, 
■who, asthere was company, had put on asiik gown 
for the honour of the house: for which, as Blyth- 
fidd told me, he afterwards rated her «ell. The 
two men w1k> had had on their state-liveriea- the 
day before, now appeared in thickset frock-coats 
and waistcoats; and the upper one enacted the- 
part of clerk most sonorously. 

We none of us, I believe, ate the worse break-' 
fast for these our devotions; and being new to 
it, it impressed me a good deal, if oiUy with « 
view to the content it seemed to difiiue over the- 
whole minage, which I noted as a happy one. 
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I would have left Blythfield after breali^ but 
he so pressed me to stay another day, that I c<mb- 
plied. 

' " I have not half initiated yoii," sud he, " into 
the mystenee of this new life ; for new it must he to 
yon. And, besides, I have hopesofyou; wfiicb u 
sure than I caq say of your fine companion, who, 
I aj^ipoee, only eame to spy out the nakedness of 
the land, and is at tlus moment, no doubt, paying 
hts court to my Jady cousin, by describing the 
Arcturus he iiaa seen. I observed his horror at 
Ending my house elbowed by neighbours, instead 
of rearing itsdf, like Grandborough, in the mag- 
nificent solitude of a park. Now to me, this vi- 
cinity to others is what recommends ir, I do not 
want -to be out of the world because I lire in the 
country. If my neighbours are respectable, and 
^libit neatness, cheerfulness, and ease in their 
dwellings, it does not anuoy, it rather adds to my 
ctmtent, to see theirs. In this we but follow the 
foundation of all true taste. Nature, — ^who certainly 
never meant us for solitary animals, like beasts of 
pfey. My grandeur, therefore, is not at all 6i- 
mim^ied bepause I have other fellow-creatures be< 
sides- servants within ken. And yet, after all, you 
see they are not so close as to interrupt or overlook 
iu in the smallest degree ; my garden is as sacrad 
as if it were a hundred miles oC Tofaesurelsee 
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«tber (^^mneyfl smoking besides my mm ; aai as 
ibs f^emtg advances, I sea bght after ligfait 
Uluminating my neighbours' houses ; every on^ 
4iKlicatji]g "^at there are fnends and inhabitants 
at band; which is, at least, a cinnfortablfe 
idea." 

I agreed to this, and remiaded him, not without 
a ccHrdial asaent, that every poet and landscape gax- 
-dener, the most bstidious, had always aDumer^^d 
'this among the features of taste. 

, " Why, say what we will," replied he, " as w© 
aca men, all signs of habitalios by Our lellow- 
taea. must ^ba pleasing. Ev«n, -<m the soope of 
{rwtectioa alone, (though 1 am not mueh afraid in 
these days,) I prefer," said he, " the proximity at 
neighbours, to a desert ; — which -I call all places, 
however beautifnl, where there are none. In former 
■days eirery lone house was obliged to be a castle, 
te save throats from b^i^ cut In these times 
that is not' nec«»ary; but we know the emjnre 
which imagination hold^ over reason, and we are 
delighted sometimes with just so mu<^ idea oF 
danger as may make ts feel pleasure in thinting 
we. are safe. Now, where there are-neighbours, 
Utis is our case; where none, we cannot always 
prevent the thought, at least of hel^essness, from 
itffudiag; and (his is seated so deep in the very 
Icame d* our minds, (Jiat it l«Ws a prindpal ingre* 
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(Bent m tiie philoiopby of agreeable or diaagrBe* 
able sensatioBs.'' 

I allow this," said I. " for wbea I have traTerael 
a. vast liealh, with no inhabitants but those of a 
solitary hovel or two, I have felt refreshed, I had 
almoet said ccon&rted, by a Buddeo approach to a 
hamlet, ever so small; and if a single house, u it 
■nwwfitnwi ^es, has uplifled itself to tlM eye, I 
have blessed myself that I waa not born to lire i> 
it. Still," I told bim, " I feared that ^vhile the 
dicory appeared good, the practice coiidemDed it; 
for all were fond of burying themselves in sedusiaL 
£f eb &e c^izen in bis box is never satisfied tilt he 
bas planted and palisaded himself from the eye «f 
the passing world." 

" That is," returned be, " because the citizen at 
tile two-mile-stone has too much ef a good tlun^ 
Were he quite oat lA the world, or only as w« 
are her^ he would not do sa Sarmg these &t- 
«eptioBB, I think your theiMy and practice aro in 
general reversed ; for do we not see the owneis of 
ibe moet magniflcent secln^ons become mere birds 
nS passage, instead of attached inhabitants ? Are 
they not &rced to call in the aid of pow«'ful rat^ 
SavaoBinia of visitora ? Or if they cajmot |n«cw« 
these, do they not Sy to watering-places for re&f? 
J, who never IBied hving in a crowd, could nMter 
htar that, nar its amtrast — wdi^de. I tbeEefinn, 
d2 
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after some years' trial, let a fine but lonely, family 
mansicHi, (for which I was thought a (^irmudgeoa 
by the good-natured world,) and settled myself 
here, where I enjoy my life, such as it is, far more 
to my eatistaction." 

" But the sameness," observed I, " of looking 
always upon the same buildings." 

" Is not worse," said he, " than lookup always 
Dipon the same trees." 

" Yet the trees, though but wood and foliag»^ 
are full of animation, and tell of the wonders of 
creation !" 

" Ay ! but they are not flesh and blood, and tell 
nothing of human nature. To be sure the tre«s 
seem animated with a soul ; but it is reaJly so 
with houses, where inhabitants make them actually 
ahve. You will scarcely believe that, from often 
eyeing them in different lights, according to the 
hours, I feel as if they were my personal friends; 
they have even a physiognomy with which I- can 
converse." 

I found he was prepared at all points, and told 
him so i adding, that I was very willing to become 
his disciple, for everything about him seemed to have 
its Talionale, and to breathe order and content. 
"What I like, too," said I, "is to see how perfectly 
.compatible with the ease and dignity of birth and 
breeding, is an attention, ulent, indeed, and un- 
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ofanous, but efficackniB, to the comforto of an 
ample itbougli aot iminodMate ettabliahniMt; t 
fa&re observed order to rei^ in all your depart* 
ments, — and all the better for it." 

" Why, that," replied he, " I got at my coiiedn 
Graadborough's, ironi obserring the total want or 
it. My Lady, because she never had more than 
vaefUtottaan till she marriod my Lord, will now 
never have less than six, all crowding tc^ether. 
71k consequence is, that they are in one another's 
way, and break one another's shins. It is the 
same thing with everything eUe in their m^age ; 
which sadly o'ersteps the modesty of taste: for 
taste is modest as well as grand, and mere expense 
will never give it its true character." 

I own I was more and more aurpiised at my 
host of the road-side, whom Fawknor thought it a 
dKgrace to be ranked with. I looked my appro* 
bation, and he wound up by saying, — " In short, f 
learned this lesson from my rich and grand re- 
lations, — that if to feel interested about things is to 
be happy, to push them it Voutrantx will not ao- 
comphah it ; for where there is superfluity in every- 
thing; there can be interest in nothing. Were I a 
ntatfaematician, I should say, that as the great 
beanty of that chanmng science, (for beauty it 
has,) is proportion, so proportion is asbeauUful in 
moral as in geometrical investigation." 
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. -"Toil satonisli-iiie," said I; " and,: I own, beat 
9II piy towii pliiloscfAy, ' m; dukedom, to a b^^ 
garly denier.' Bat I sbDuld like tbii more exi- 
plained." 

" What I raean,* he replied, " is, that ae pro- 
portion ifi one cai»e ef beauty in. phyncs, aattit 
ja monis : and as the agreeablenras, whether from 
grandeur or beauty, of a. wht^, (in ardutectncy 
ftw example,) depends upon the proportion of its 
parts to diat whole, and to one aastber; to in 
morals, hap^aess will depend apoa the aceaniiDO' 
datian of meaiB to ends ; upon coiuistency of coa- 
duct; and upon the a:?oklflnee of aU diiproportion 
in OUT way of living, whether from siHy estrara- 
gance, or niggardly saving." 
- " Qeariy ex][dained," said I. 
. *• I hare a little c(»ollary to add," said he, " berf 
which you will anticipate. A man whose home, 
pleasm-es, or habits of living do not cxcecdy sr 
do.not greatly lall short of his means and station, 
fce}a increased pleastire from that very eirctms- 
staoee. I need not apply the contrary eonseqoeiwe 
to the contrary conduct. Hence, all fortoaes, oU 
Ktuatiens, and even everything arising Irom etki- 
Mtirai, are, in amount of faappineEB to the halden 
af ^em, pretty much alike. Everything dependa 
iqMni your understaading your place, and bcia^ in 
it : — and this is what I call moral proportion." 
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A. BBCLD8B. 



" ni giM KT jnpdi fcr a Ml of bMdi ; 
117 goTgaooi pttUce fat • henmilagc { 
Hf gay apparel for an almiman'i gown ; 
Xj figurad gobleti for a duh of wood." 



I ¥KVt tlie truth of all tbeee obtervations of Nyth-> 
field, and not the less for their perspiontf, or for 
tiieir coming from a quarter where I so Uttle esn 
pectedtbem. lonly widtedtfasthewhohadleftusin 
the nMrniag had come in for a share of the lectilfe. 

» By the my," added Blythfield, whom I wooU 
wish HOT to call &e philosopher of natare, ladieti 
Aaa of earn, " there is near us a practical fx« 
ample f^ content, aisitig' out of the adajtetion at 
Miinnii to endi, though at the expense of great pii* 
ntim, vhidi I could wish you to contemplate." 

I asked of whom he spoke, and he said, " 0£ •> 
gentleman (for geatleman he i^ tlMMgh leading 
the life of a pauper,) who has much interest«il iH^ 
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both by the vicissitudes and reverses in hie life, and 
the maDner in which he hears, with a view to re- 
deem thein. 

"Tliis is my game," said I. " Who can it heV 

" His name is Carieton," returned' Blythfield. 

"Carleton! What, Carieton who outran him- 
self in every excess; the greatest dandy; the 
greatest gourmand ; the greatest jockey ; the great- 
est philanderer: he who, to recover hims^F, staked 
everything, he had left on the throw of a die, and 
bst it ?" 

" The same." 

" But how came he here T' 

" It was said he debated whether he should 
shoot himself, or go to the West Indies ; but aa 
people , who debate about it seldom shoot them- 
selves, he chose the latter." 
■ " How then, and how long has he been here V 

" He is now in the fourth year of his exile," 
replied Blythfield, " and in the successful pursuit 
of a laudable end, by laudable means ; lor whieb 
I. honour him; and I am glad to say, that the 
inoral pToporUon of hia present position has beeo; 
so well preserved, that he has, from a mortified 
and disappointed man, already become a bapj^ 
one." ■ 

" I am ' impatient to know more of hi^ history, ' 
said I. 
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• '* If you. aie a. friend," replied BIjthfield, "Iw; 
will perhaps give it you fainnelf." 

" No !** I said, " I knew him in bis dazzle aQd 
bis splradour ; be will not like to be seen shorn of' 
bis beams." • 

. " You do him injustice," relied my boit ; "I' 
have t<Jd you be is a fvegnant instance of what' 
knowledge of moral proportion can do. In short, 
his acose and fortitude in this respect elevate bim 
&r more than his penury depresses him in my 
estimation ; and the truth is, he is (d>viously hap[Iy, 
though deprived of everything like what others 
would call the means of happiness." 

" There must be some temporary excitement 
here," said I ; " some enthusiasm which will leave 
him worse tlian it found him." 

" It has lasted three years," answered Blyth- 
ficld. 

*' And where is be to be found ?" 

" In a farm-house, under the high clumps of 
trees which you may see yonder, on the brow of' 
that hill, though three miles otf. He there boards 
with the farmer, who gives him a tolerable room, 
and brown bread and bacon, for twenty pounds 
a^iew ; to which be adds thirty more for personal 
expenses; among them tea and sugar, which he 
could not do without : though he has lelt off wine, 
d3 
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aad is vary angi; with Uma^ for iwt. being aUe 
to dispense with that Inary slao." 
. " I did not know he bad tbis deternuAstion of 
dmacter," aaid I. " His o^ect, tbei^ ia^' 

" To pay off an immeDse debt by iiistsbsoits ; 
ik feciHtate whic^ he resided at once, aad bravely 
patforiBad it, to spend sidings wtwre be had be- 
fore spent hundreds of pounds. The h^^ of 
tiii^ he says, gives flavour ^ every .bromn mcrael 
he eats, and laiOtes water ta«te like wine." 
. " This is. aa interesting u dedded," said X. 
" Shall we go to him ?" 

" Agreed," 

Accordingly we ordered our horses, and took a 
romaiitic path through a hollow way, which con- 
ducted us to B defile bound in fay apposing hllla, 
and totally out c^ sight of Blythfield's mansion, or, 
indeed, of any indication of inhabitancy anywhere 
else. All was rdUgh with rocks and furze, rising 
like walls, a& if to bar egress, except by the way we 
entered. At the end was a torrent; it was one of 
those glens, abrupt, small, end not frequent, but 
which are sometimes to be met with in down cotio-- 
tries, and reminded me of that pretty descr^fm . 
ia one of Wordsworth's poems :— ■ 

" The put0T# mountuiu front jau lmc« to &M ! 
Bnt conrsge I foi beside Ihst boirtennii bnM^ 
The moniitaiD* have ail open'd out thenudrei, 
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Ana wxlff m UddM imlky^ erf acb Mm. 
Ho hkbit&tion thsie it lun ; but nch . 
As jouroey fiithei £nd thenueliei alOB» 
With a, few sbeep. witb locfci, and iitoaes, and klt«l, 
"nutormbesd aninliDg iBtheikj*." 
Certainly if a man, whether from being di^- 
appointed m the world, from religion, remorse, ot 
any other cause, sought shelter in retirement, he 
could not have fallen upon a more appropriate 
spot. Having pushed through the channel of 
the brook, — not unromantic, from the furze on its 
banks now beginning to bloom, — the valley openecf 
wider, assuming the diaracter of meadows, in the 
midst of which a tolerable thdngh antiquated farm- 
house reared itself to our view. 

« lis there," said Blythfield, "that our friend, 
become the rigorous child of prudence, is endea- 
vouring to atone for former excesses, and by banish- 
ment and privation, first to give every man his own, 
and then to restore himself to the world." 

•• We must all honour him for this," said I ; 
•* but if his desire was to seclude himself, he could 
not have chosen better," 

" At first," said Blythfield, " he owned he could 
not bear it; it was jtist better, he said, than killing 
himself; which the world, indeed, reported he bad 
done. But now, and pulicularly as time lessens 
bis pecuniary burthens, hd has the luxury of hope 
• Woninrcirth'i Miduu:!. 
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to feed upon ; and I have really often admired the 
animation as well as senee with which he has 
Eometimes discussed his situation. ' If I do not 
succeed,' he has said, ' it is do more than I deserve ; 
4f 1 do, I may, perhaps, acquire the esteem of 
others, wid, what is better, recover my own.' " 

." This is admirable," stud I ; " but we probably 
see our object in propria persona, if that be he 
who has just opened the garden gate." 

" The same," said Blythfield; and we rode up 
to him, I, full of curiosity, ntixed, from what I had 
heard, with no small portion of respe^ 

On perceiving a stranger, «a he thought, in me, 
he rather slunk back ; but a sign Ironi Blythfield 
stopped him. He reddened when he made me- out, 
for he had only known me in his ^11 career. 

" Yet why," said he, recovering himself, as he 
advanced again, " should I be ashamed of what X 
know nobody will blame, hut those whose opinions 
nobody cares for! You see me," added be, " very 
different from St. James's Street, and anything but 
ashamed of being so, except for the cause," 

Difierent he was, indeed; for I have ranked 
dandyism among his other excesses ; and lie waa 
now arrayed in almost Quaker simplicity, not so ' 
much from taste as cheapness. His coat, indee<^ 
bad little of the Quaker, for it was rather a close 
jacket of grey second, or, perhaps, third cloth; 
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dofiel tnnreera, of the same lasting colour ; ox* 
trem^ thick shoes ; and a straw bat bought at 
Marlborough, for a shilling, a -year before. 
- Gruessii^, perhaps, my re&eotions at the Kight, 
^ It is very true," he said, holding up his arm, 
*' this is not. Stultz ! but it is as warm, more dur* 
ftble, and, all associations cooudered, far laore 
agreeable. It is not everybody I would wish to 
^ee me thus ; but if I know you at all, neither of 
as will repent it. You did not; however, I hope, 
nean to keep your saddles during your visit ; 
though I have lirtle to tempt you to dismount 7" 

I assured him it gave me great pleasure to see 
htm again ; and we were off our horses in a moment. 
The little scintilla of shyness (it was no more) 
which bad shaded bis countenance, was now dis- 
^>ated, and he bad courage to talk of himself. 

" Blythfield, I see, has brought you here," said 
be, " and I thank him for it No doubt, too, he has 
folly explained the nature and object of my meta- 
msrphose ; the necessity for it, in common with 
the rest of Ae world, you must have long known." 

I told him, what was true, that themetamorphose 
s&d its object had only raised my esteem for him ; 
though I owned I wondered at the strictness of his 
retirement, and the severe privations to which I 
had been told he submitted. 
. « Ba assured,'! said he, "bothVere necessary,; 
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Car I found I cinild not comproniiae with aty m* 
^u^ion. Hftfii^ taken mjr restdotion, I Bade «nv 
nay whole, estate to trustees, fi>r the benefit of thoM 
who had a better right to it than myidf, and I 
{reserved but fif^y pounds a year (or iubsUtenee.' 
I had unned grossly against every rule of pnH 
deoce and propriety, and even decency of conduct f 
and I felt how dearly I ought to pay for it. B«t 
this forced me, of course, to quit London. A 
great friend, indeed, jatKured me the oSer of • 
place in the Household, with a salary six tiiaes 
what I now spend ; but not only I felt how out «C 
my place I should be, humbled as I was, by Uy 
own folly, if I accepted it,— I really found I should 
be the poorer for it ; for it would not have paid for' 
%a. embroidered coat. But further than this, if i 
remained in London, I knew I should be pointad 
at^ and the epithets of fool, spendthrift, and mad- 
SKU), rang by anticipation in my ears. I bad 
BOthiiig left for it, therefore, hut to fly, as I did;. 
and I have here found the obscurity which be- 
comes me, and is essential to the f^n wluch batik 
bmour and prudence command. 

" I have also further found how every thimg i» 
by comparison, and how equal all lots are. even in 
theeyeof vaat^, when passion and prejudice do 
not pervert us. In my best days, I ooold only b» 
tiimight the «pial of ftoge whom I Jived with, ahd 
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fe whom, 89 k wer^ I ruined soyselC. I as bcfe« 
eno bereaved as I am, superior tx> my daily .eana' 
pasimoa ; but I have better eoiwolatiwi in the pvoa- 
pect of aowmplisliing tbe object I have m view." 

Hie stxaw bat and duffel trowaera of Carlebn 
hwnniri mrtantly the finest beaver aad meriao in 
my ayes, aa be ccuchided this ^)eech; and he 
CKnvned it by sayiDf^ that he was oot only recon- 
ciled to his cage, but with the prospect before hin^ 
far happier than he ever had been when he re> 
veiled in thousands. Then pulUng out a podut 
Shakspeare, he added, " See what I was readug 
what you arrived : — 

' Oim net tlw hawthora boih a •wBotn ihadc, 
Tbao datlt a ikh MnbMidtrV cutepj' 
To kiag> Uiat fui Quni lubjeet*' tteachaty t ' 

- " Hy snbjeett were my passions, that soon be- 
came my masters, and drove at me irith all the 
vkdence of successful rebels. I fled the field to 
find security, and only found it in solitude. Soli- 
tude, therefore, can have no more terrors for me 
than a castle in which, though lonely, I have 
found shelter in the midst of a country overrun 
with robbers." 

Such was the winding up of Carleton's account 
of himself; and upon the whole this visit not only 
filled me with esteem for him, but gave me un- 
fagned pleasure for the sake of my species, to 
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think there was such a man as Carleton among 
them. ' 

'ITiis visit prompted many and serious reflec- 
tions, chiefly upon the difTerent results which may. 
be made to arise out of almost the same circum- 
stances, according to the diRerence of character 
in the actors. It may be supposed I could uot 
help contrasting the real fortitude of Carleton, 
with the violent but sickly struggle of Fawknor. 
I did this before the sad catastrophe of the latter 
bad occurred, though it came too soon afterwards ;' 
and though I had seen indications of a ruined 
amintion, and expected a change, I own the event' 
astounded me, and filled me with grief.- Ab 
it happened only a few weeks afterwards, I wilt 
here note the particulars of the transaction ; having 
been unfortunately made the too authentic depo- 
sitory of them by the unhappy victim himself. 
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I WAS sitting in my chamber, pleased with many 
things I had seen, displeased with few, and, on the 
whole, much satisfied with my tour, which I 
thought had afforded more variety than London 
Could have supplied, — ^when my door was opened 
by a servant whom I knew to have been Fawknor s, 
and who dehvered me a packet folded in the deepest 
mourning paper. As he placed it in my hand, the 
tears gushed into his eyes, and he exclaimed, " O, 
Sir, my poor master ! I suppose you have heard." 
' Portentous as these words were, I did not alto-' 
father suspect the truth, though it was evident 
tiure had been death. The valet, who loved his 
master, who, in truth, was good to his servants, 
tried to stammer out the particulars, .but gave it 
up, and referred me to the packet. It was in- 
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doraed, " To be delivered to Mr. Fielding after 
my death." 

It cont^ned many directions of no consequence 
to relate, and a feeling letter to myself, which I also 
withhold. But it also contained a paper, exhibit- 
ing bis dying feelings, as it were, in bis dying 
words. They need little coimnent, as no one can 
read them but with the same reflections. They 
seem to baye been written bnt a few hours before 
the fatal act ; as he was found with life extinct at 
wt Iq the morning. The paper was as follows :— 

•* The bell is now beating two — probably the 
kut I shall ever hear ; ibr having finished the Ht^ 
'' husinesa I bad leiEt, I may be said to have dooB 
trith time, and iinished life. My l»iip ainlts; it- 
glimmers through tbe ehanber I am about to q«ib 
ft>r ever, with<« flickering light, every minute fainten 
and Eunter ; sad emblem of my sinking self, who^ 
like itr have blazed, am exhausted, and shall vm 
be extii^isbed. But welcome total dafknesa ! It 
i» better than the nwdury of jraitless eflbrts ta 
i^cover. My dread rescue I fe^ to be right'— «( 
is simherable. Bdter to take an ereriasting leave 
by my own will, than submk to be driven widi 
aoern from the place I have filled. Yes ! I wfll 
die; but tiiat mortificatiaB shall never readi me. 
Yet my liie has bees a continued env, and. I 
deaerre contempt I owe moefa to ny felhms; 
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■nl, above all, to those whom my «xaiDple may 
hare seduced into tbe some career of &ls« ^tter, 
pei4iaps to close it as I am about to do. I iriD 
not, thentan, fnm a shame that vould be en- 
msml, forbear to gire them tiie warning of my IBej 
I win rebeane the weaknesses, tbe foultt of tl«t 
life, before I quit it. I will i«osant the niidueft 
- td Tanity, encouraged when it ought to haye bent 
HMted oat ; their gradual swelling into high-blowa 
pride, naty: wbsA I thought triumph afanost de> 
prired me of my reason. I had seen my ernn*, 
indeed, but H bad beeoote too inveterate to remedy. 
To-morrow's dakn wiU, at least, end it. 

" Few people luiow my real origio, nor frost 
how little •aoted, I had almost said, hew low a ata* 
tira, my towering aspirations had arisen. The 
man who for years was one of the leaders in tha 
highest society ; who was the avowed fiiend of one 
^ the highest nobles (alas ! th^ he over changed^ 
to consign me to self-destruction !) ; who- tbau^(t 
haaself tbe glass of fashioa. in which his soperion 
dressed ; — who wouM think that this man was tha 
foa of one who had been a derit, find almost a ser- 
nst? A gambling speculation; in the Eunds mada 
hhn master of a few, a very few theusonds, which 
evcBtually came to me. But before that be had 
ta^saeaeed goatUman, though in so haimhss and 
obsowe a way, that, hfcluly for me> Bothisg was 
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fcnown of lum, and that bar (far such it would bave 
^eea) to the position i coveted, never interpoe^ 
between me and my fate. 

" From my earliest childhood I was vain and 
ostentatious. At school I was thou^t promising 
aa a scholar, but the vanity this might have in* 
spired was not that which possessed me. Would 
that it hadj instead of that which did. In sta- - 
tion I was inferior to one half of my schoolfel- 
lows yet among my superiors, 1 made an early dis- 
tinction between those whose fathers were engaged 
in commerce, or had no titles, and those who had 
ranked or sprung from the landed gentry. From 
the latter, and those only, I chose my friends ; and 
thoEe who were not of this class, though many of 
them were full of talent and personal merit, and 
are now far beyond me in the world, I utterly dis- 
regarded. 

" We lived in a small suburban villa, a few miles 
from town. I could not bear it, because it was in 
a neighbourhood full of shopkeepers, flourishing 
and happy, but who weni backwards and forwards 
iii stage coaches^ I myself would never do this, 
even as a boy, and oflen spent the last shilling I 
htul left of my pocket-money, in the politer vehicle 
of a hackney coach. But the first great excitement 
given to this miserable passion, as it has proved, I 
felt in a viat I made with a friend to one of 
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those palaces so fretpient in Eogtaod, called ShoV 
Houses, which may be viewed for money. The 
pomp, the elegance, the luxury of the fumitara 
seemed absolutely supernatural ; and some of the 
fomily whom I happened to see in thw- dispel 
^llery hung with crimson and gold, appeared 
^ties; certainly the moat felicitous of mortals, 
I was then but fourteen; but my heart, I well ra- 
member, teemed from Uiat moment with the sU^ 
ambkiqn that has consumed me. Envy aad swollen 
pride filled me ! I nearly shed tears to think of 
the distance between me and the bvoured mortals 
I had seen ; yet (strange to say, as I was aware of that 
distance) I secretly, in (he very instant, resolved to 
shape all my exertions in life to the acquisition of 
such a rank and station, as would admit me some day 
as an equal in that very gallery. What vaa then 
begun was completed by my joining a party to sec 
the Drawing-room at Court. There, my whole 
attention was fascinated and astounded (oh ! ftii- 
sery and wretchedness !) because of so many nobles. 
At the same dme I blushed, and was mortified to 
desperation, because, as a spectator, I was only 
admitted into an ante-chamber. 

" Under these dangerous and sickly impressions 
my father died, and left me at eighteen master <rf 
myself and a few hundreds ayear. I immediately 
|daced myself at College; and as tny income. 
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though not my future fortune or ny « 
«OUl(i sfKad it, entored as « Gootleinaii CooiiaoDet. 
As to coimexioiis, it was now my ebbIotis eodcw 
mur to suppo^ae or elude all knowledge of mine ; 
bod aB I had canqiarativdy plenty of money, and 
bore a good Nmame, few questions were asl^^ 
and I mai^ my way to the munmit of University 
uBbituHi, in becoming a. eaemfaer of tiie very heA 
and highest society. By degrees, owing partly t» 
my expeoqes, and partly, perhaps ^efly, to a 
hauteur and reserve of mumer I had contracted 
towards all, even the laghest, I was looked upon as 
« leader, and was considered to my heart's oontenC 
by all the young nobiUty and mee of fashion. 
This' finished the corruption <^ my nabd, aod 
stamped me with a character which no success csb 
make either happy or respectable, and which, I 
am stung with remorse to think, can only, after m. 
&w years, end in self'di^ust and mental ruin. 

" One of my most intimate cconpanions was a 
young nobleman, afterwards a Duke. Oh I that { 
Jiad never seen him, or that he had never dietib- 
^uiehed me. He was pleased to appear, at lent, 
to love my company ; and perhaps at that eaily 
and ingenuous age he was sincere. I certainly pre- 
&n«d htm to all the world, both then and for « 
Icmg time afterwards.. How much this was owing 
,tA his merit, how much to his rank, I did not at 
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■tJat tune iDt^uiiv,aBdInowfekrtodo m. If I hapie 
^Buag«d since, let him examane Idb own heart, bat 
■mtL tsK mae witli caprice. To be absndoned! 
reiused 1 insulted ! reproa^ed t Oh God 1 let lo^ 
not think ! I have deserved all by my folly ; but 
as I confess it, and iny punishment will be dread- 
fill, I trust I may be forgiven, perbaps even pitied. 
The inconstancy of others I scarcely caie for ; yiet 
altered lodui, coldness, and sneers, instead of 
ivarmth, deferetice, and almost incense, from -tluise 
whom I had once thought deities, are hard to bear. 
I feet my heart bursting with mortification, and 
(nould it could turn to virtue !) with remorse. But 
of.vfhat avail? After the life I have led; useless, 
empty, vain; and thrown away, from no object 
:worthy a man, but only frivolous ambition, grown 
even ridiculous from its worthlessness ; with means 
wasted beyond all recovery, and the very chance of 
it denied me by my supposed friend ; — what can I 
do ? Oh ! God forgive me ! What ! but despair^ 
and die ? One, and one only benefit — (and that 
not to me,)— may follow the act I have resolved 
upon. If that catastrophe deter others (if only 
one other) from falling into the same abyss, this 
narrative may not be without use. 

" I close with what has been for many weeks th^ 
picture' of my mind/ till I can bear it no longer. 
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Yet I caa scarc^ write the lines. The author 
eeems to have beeo allied to me, in. the self-blaflM 
ttod unbappiness.of h^life; I trust, from dieooai- 
eluding words, not in his death. 

< HEHORT. 
■ To me ihe telli of blisi tor ever lott ; 
Of fair occanani goat for erei bj ; 
' Of hopai.tao faodly nursed, too rudely ercnt ; 
Of nuwy a caiue to wi«k, yet few lo aia." 

" I wish this paper to be delivered to Fielding, 
the only fiiend I ever had who endeavoured to 
make me look into myself :— cert^nly not to the 
Duke. 

"W.P." ' 

Such were the last effusions of this devoted 
■ man : and whatever his faults, the motives which 
^ prompted, and his courage in not suppressing 
them, deserved more respect than, I am sorry to 
eay, was p^d to his memory. His death, melan- 
choly as it was, occasioned very little sensation. Tt 
was the talk of a day; scarcely of that. It bad 
long been expected ; the wonder was, it had not 
happened before. He had no vicen, to be sure, 
but he had no particular virtues. (Such was now 
the talk.) He had usurped a place in society which 
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did not bdong to him ! why did he not accept his 
patioo the Duke'a (Aer ? or if be chose to qnuiri 
with his benebctor, why kill himsetf ? Why not 
go abroad, where, in some provincial mimic 
capital, he might live and exhitHt finery fiir a 
bimdred a year ? 

Such were the just, dedicate, and generous re- 
flections, pcompted by the T<^mtary death of a 
man who, but a week before, had not ceased to be 
courted by those who were the first to make them. 
The Duke, howerVi ">^ sorry for three whole 
days ; during one of which he seemed to think it 
necessary to put lamself in the right in r^ard to 
hia ccHiducL But as nobfdy jwesumed to arraign 
it, and he found he was not blamed, he tranquilly 
dismissed the unpleasant subject Irom his mind. 
" Vogue la galere," seemed every one's motto ; 
and the name of Fawknor was, in one little wet^, 
scarcely remembered, never mentioned. 

Notwithstanding the catastrophe I have de- 
scribed, the opinion I had imbibed, of the prepou- 
derancy of happiness over misery in the world, was 
not broken in upon. 

" If plagift* or eu1Iiquake» bre&b not beSTeo'i dBiign, 
Why ihould n Burgu ot & Catiline ?" 

Every man does not make a false step, and fow 
kill themselves; but most die honestly in their 

VOL. III. K 
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beds, however they may have lived. How they 
may have lived, is the question ; and as far as my 
inquiry could ascertain, I am bound to say that, 
though Ae quantity of pure and unmixed happi- 
ness is very small, yet so is unmixed misery. It ' 
is the balance of reasonable content, over discontent, 
which is the true question, and upon this I have 
no hestatioo, upon tiie authority of my tour, to 
decide. 

I think I left myself at Wdboame, Uie sojourn 
of a man who seemed to me to understand in 
perfection the system of what he profeseed-^-ease. 
He allowed it was often negative ; bnt then be 
held, and almost proved, that the most ' certain and 
permanent happiness was the negation of its con- 
trary, rather than positive enjoyment. Accord- 
ingly, absence from care was his abstract deGnitioti 
of happiness; and, unlike most others, excitemeat 
was on all occasions what be was nHwt studious to 
avoid. Not to covet with eagerness, so as to feel un- 
easy, was his chief, if not his only secret. Astranger 
to love, he had not its felicity, but he also had 
not its agony. Not being a politician, he shared not 
the politician's triumphs, hut was also tree from tus 
mortifications. Not being a soldier, he aspired 
after no glory ; not being a miser, he coveted no 
-wealth. Fond of natural pleasures, he was content 
with their simplicity; and a devotee of freedcon. 
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he hated the trammels of fashion. It may be 
justly said of him, that he was free from all great 
vices, and had therefore none of their cares. He 
envied no man; hankered after nothing; and, 
guarded by moderation, enjoyed everything. He 
hved alone, becatue it pleased him ; went into the 
world when it pleased him ; and returned to soli- 
tude when the world pleased.him no longer. His 
happiness might he summed up in two predicates — ■ 
natural cheerfulness, and blamelessoeas of conduct : 
if we ought not to add two more— sufficiency for 
his wants, and the blessing of health. 

Such was one of the happiest persons, I think, 
I ever knew, unless Heartfree might be said to 
rank with him^ The difference between them was, 
that Biythfield had Uved more in the world, and 
hwl derived more fmn genend literature. The 
sofliety of b»th was HmitedA^m choice ; but Hearts 
ine-e, Innn poution, was mi gentris ; Blythfield'si 
from his family comiections, to(^ a higher range. 
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« And yet, for obglit I wa, tbe^ an m nek, that luifeit 
with too much, 
Ju they whieli (tarTa with nothmg." 

MsBcSAxr or Vrmice. 
" There ii a liebiuBi 
Which put* loiiK of ut in distemper, hut 
I caDDDt Dunethe diteate." 

Wimmt'i TiiA 

It was with real regret that I left Welboume and 
its philosophical master, though with a promise of 
visiting him again ; and I now proceeded in earnest 
towards Bath. I shall not, thought I, find many 
Carletons or Fawknors there ; any more than the 
gay flutterers who, with gilded wing, used for- 
merly to people its sun-beams. But though no 
longer what it was, it has still a character for the 
remains, at least, of elegance and beauty; — ^like 
many a veteran dame (whom I could name, hut 
will not) of high renown for the beaux rettet of 
charms, the power of which the slill eusting charm 
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of their grace and mannera sufficiently demon- 
strates. 

Such I expected to find, and such I actually 
found, this beautiful but almost deserted city. 
Invalids alontt were now its prindpal visitors, and 
I hoped to reap a harvest of observation. 

'Ilie first person I saw gave me some promise ; for 
on entering the town, stretched upon the cushions of 
an exquisitely- contrived barouche, and going to 
take his daily luring, I beheld the illustrious 
Yawn, of Yawn Hall, whom the reader will re- 
collect we left at Speenham, progressing on his 
road to the city of health. As at Speenham I 
bad seen nothing but his back and legs, I should 
not have .known him but for my groom, who had - 
scraped acquaintance with his servant, now in the 
barouche with his master, and informed me ac- 
cordingly. On meeting him, I had observed with 
not much pleasure his sallow cheek and sunken 
eye, and a sort- of distressed brow and weary look. 
I.own, therefore, I had not much ambition to ex- 
Rnnne ftvther an apparently immense mass of pam- 
perediiiscontent. But Etberedge, who had known 
Iwm in the world, htui written me word, that if I 
met him again I should find him well worth in- 
vestigating, and had even sent me a letter of intro- 
duction, which I at last reserved to deliver. • 

Imagine my surprise, when I found myself re- 
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ceived with a politeness of manner indicating a 
man who had been in the habits of the best com- 
pany, ms querulous tone had not vanished, but 
his conversatiwi was sensible, and his look some- 
times, though seldom, almost animated. Yet we 
talked of little but the conmion topics of the wtH-ld, 
in which we found we had many common acquaint- 
ance, whom I was surprised to observe he handled 
with humour bordering upon something still moK 
keen : — ^for I left him with an impression mora in 
favour of his wit than his good nature ; wit which 
seemed to rouse him to notice foibles and failures, 
rather than what he called the dull machinery, not 
of content, but of dogged submission. TIbb, he 
said, was the general lot of the world. Id his 
satire he showed nothing like ennui, though a good 
deal of spleen. In fact, from his own confessed 
disappointments, I thought that those of others did 
sot displease him ; and I left him not over pleased 
myself, but sufficiently curious to resolve to see 
him again. I had afterwards several interviews 
with him, which seemed to give him aa mudi 
pleasure as his jaded mind was capable of re- 
eeiving ; and certainly a great deal to his domestic 
governor, (for so his servant appeared,) who told 
me in terms, I always did his master good. 

" To tell you the truth. Sir," s^d he, " the poes 
gentleman complains of beiBg, as be saya, per- 
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petuaUy band by paoi^ wbe would mt caie it 
he was dead ; and yet he compUim mora if tbey 
don't coBie to see him ; so I bo^ as he Ukes you, . 
you will <KHue o&eo." 

I assured Mr. Baiwia I would do my poauble, 
especially ^ be told me his muter had naturally 
a good disposition ; of which, in regard to gene- 
rosity, he gave me sereml inalaoces, although he 
owned th^ his charities were trflen marred bj a 
cross planner of bestowing them. And yet I my- 
self found this was not always so ; as an example, 
which I witneaeed after I had obtained much of 
his confidence pro¥ed in a rather corieus way. 

I came in upon him one day, in the middle of a 
quarrel with this said Harwis, who had neglected 
some orders, trifling in themselves, but which be 
thought essential. His tone was of the loudest, 
and he accused the poor man of wilful neglect: 
God knows whether deservedly or not. He was 
foaming with rage ; threw himself into a chwr with 
violence, and not minding me, almost gnashed his 
teeth ; till growing ashamed of the indecency, he 
began to wish he could behave better, and con- 
fessed as much when Barwis had left the room. 

" I am a sad beast," said he, striking his fore- 
head. " No irritable man ever was, or ever can 
be, happy. May God change me !" 

At that moment a chaSer crawled across his 
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hand, and he had a particular aversion to chaffers. 
This kindled him again. 

" This creature, tooj" aaid he, in a tone of de- 
spair, " is, like everything else, leagued against 
me;" end he lifted up his other hand to crush 
it. " Yet why ?" cried he, and stopped, " Poor 
wretch t he has little of life ; why should I shorten 
it? He is not like me, sour, impatient, mindless 
of my Maker's benefits. May I be worse than I 
am, if I hurt him;" and he shook him off among 
the flowers that decorated the windows. 

This led me to suppose there had been seeds of 
good-nature, if I might not say good temper, in 
him i but sadly, indeed, were they stifled; and I 
bore witness to his own apothegm, that no irritaUfl 
man could be happy. 
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" There a ■ uekneci 

Which pub wme of ni in diitcnpcr, but 
J camtot nwne tba diieufti* 

WlKTU'l Tit*. 



How poor Yavra became so irritable, if ever he 
had been otherwise, was now a curious question; 
for, from all I could gather from many at Bath 
who knew his history, though much respected for 
integrity and abilities, and therefore with many 
friends, he had few companions. Of this he was 
himself sendble, and that very sense of it only irri- 
tated him more^ Blame was laid upon his health,, 
which was certainly not good, but made infinitely 
worse by his discontents, I wondered at myseh^ 
therefore, in persevering to cultivate him ; but his 
conversation when in tolerable temper, and the con- 
fidence that seemed, as he said, due to me for 
being the only person who, for a long time, could 
E 3 
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bear with him, gav« me hopes that I might, in 
the end, find out the real duse of his malady. 
My patience was rewarded, if not by discovering 
the cause, yet, at least, by a short history of its rise 
and progress. This he once, in a favourable in- 
terval, gave me from his own mouth. 

" Yes !" said he, " I confess I am what every- 
body calls me, blase ; for every source I ever had 
of interest or pleasure is dried up. I have been so 
regularly disappointed in everything I undertook, 
that I can undertake n» more. TTie elasticity of 
mind which I believe I once had, is gone, I fear, 
for ever ; and my body being bloated, as I feel, 
with constitutional ill-health, my existence is a 
burthen to me." 

" Yet you seem," said I, " to know the woild 9» 
well, that I should have hoped some, if not many 
things, would have rewarded you for hving in H. 
With not half your experience, I should be sorry 
to have met with universal disappointment." 

" Your feelings," said he, " though so much' 
younger, are perhaps not so acute as those with 
which, for my sins, I have been tormented. Ob ! 
of all human evils, (and there are enough of 
them,) guard me from too much sensibiUty." 

" Yet sensibility ," said I, " is one of the greatest 
sources of delight' 

" And also," returned he, " of misery. Mine I 
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pushed to ihe'Wniost in evsrything. till k beoame 
leo atteauated to sustaio its^, and it brakft wider 
m« from very weaknass^ Why was I so bom ?' 
Why not with feelings blunted like other abd hiqi- 
pier people ? — those porters, for exBtnpla, wbom we 
sM merry under th«r buitfaens, because auue to 
be relieved from them, and then all the jollier fw 
the e^fertion. It i» nothing to them where they 
gs, or whom they carry." 

" And are we not at liberty," said I, " to imitate 
these portera?" 

" No ! The porter and the gMitlemaa 9XB two 
ttiS^mt bMogB, and unfortunately I was a gentle- 
man. Had I had to work for my bread, or known 
less than I do, I might have beeu happier." 
. " This," said I, " i» aur^y not the creed of men 
of education. Youis, for example, must have given 
you a taste, for everything liberal: conversation, 
the Arts, thu Court, the Muaes, the song, and the 
dance; the last, if only as exhibited at that classical 
^Mctacle, the Opera." 

" Alas ! Sir/' said he, " how I wbh my faculties 
had been as blunted as those that can find plea- 
sure in any of the classifications you have men- 
tioned. As to conversation, what is it but an etlbrt 
for wit, which perhaps will not come, unless pre- 
pared for, and then its flavour is lost." 
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** But, suppose a sober discussion." 

" What over a boUle, which infiames argtimeat 
into temporary dislike, 4 and scHnetimes lasting 
hatred !" 

" Suppose politics !'* 

" Worse and worse ! — all personal rancour, and 
Mo truth." 

" Well, then, elegant literature and taste !" 

" Yes ! to let in the quarrels of authors, and 
irritable wasps, their abettors in point of taste; a 
subject which immediately becomes personal, and 
therefore offensive," 

" But surely it is the character of literary merit 
to create mutual respect !" 

"Yes!" Scud he. "Witness the struggles in- 
the literary club, — Johnson ! Beauclerk ! Gold- 
smith ! Witness Swill and Prior * ! Be assured. 
Sir, the soul of conversational pleasure is good breed- 
ing, and to this everything personal is an enemy." 

* I mppow Yairn alludes to Swiit's. journal to Stella, L 62, 
" Prior canM in afUr dinner, and the secietuy safd, ' Tlie best 
thing I eiur r«ad is not youra, but Dr. Swift's on Vanbutgh.' 
Prior WM damped, tilt 1 stuffed him with two or three com- 
pliments;' 

Again: " Mr. Uarley made ine read a paper of vemes of Prior. 
1 read them plain, without any fino manner, aad Prior iwore I 
never should read aajr of his agun ; but he would be rerengeil, 
andteadsomeof miness had."— i. lOi. 
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" Agreed," sajd I, " but here your situation must 
have given you advantages which many others have 
not. You have known drawing-rooms, and royal 
baoquela, and balls; in short, refined elegance in 
every shape," 

•* Bah !" cried he, " the whole a painted mask ; 
not a diild of nature among them." 

" You had a resource, then, against this, by 
your residence among country neighbours." 

" Country clowns !" he answered, " and quite as 
dishonest." 

" But the arts and the stage !" 

" Miserable, and worst of all. Who can sit five 
hours long, over a drawling hero, or a puling 
heroine? No good company left in the boxes; 
no good taste in the pit. The genius of tragedy 
and comedy expelled for the silly foolery of Punch- 
inello, or elephants, or horses, better seen in a 
menagerie. No ! Sir ; Goethe was right for for- 
swearing the theatre, when a dog commanded more 
attention than the poet." 

" Of course, then," said I, pushed out of every- 
thing, " the Opera bad no charms for you." 

" For whom. Sir," returned he, " can it have 
charms, if, like myself, they love genuine music 
and graceful dancing? The music all mannerism, 
the dancing all spinning. I was sickened to death 
by them both, and still more with the fools, my 
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cQuolirytneB^ who rua a£ter them with open mbuth 
and vacant Btare, the very emUraos of ahulkiw^Uft. 
and afiectattsB-" 

. I hod nothing now USt for it,. by way of ai^^- 
ment with such uaiversal prejudice; so, not. to 1«m 
ray object, I (dissrved, it was a. pity he hsd been 
bom so rich, for that a pFC&ssim might, by^neeea- 
sary employmra^ bare hindered him firom brooding 
over the dai:k aide of things. 

" Sir," said he, " I wa« not born to the fortiime 
I possess ; though I had too much money, as wdl 
as sensibility, for the profieesion I chose ; wliich waa 
the law, but for which I waa spoaled before I came 
to it." 

"How so r' 

" I was educated at a school where I had no 
ccaaapetkion, aod afterwu^ at a college where 
there w«e. no discipline. I was therelbne, at both, 
left to my bane — self-indulgence. Still I was fond 
of letters, and so far a classic, tbat I obtained 
prizes, and enjoyed, for awhile, a university repu- 
tation. I say for awhile, because my success was 
soon forgottea, atid the moat dull Boeotian I ever 
knew, in other respects, beat me in mathematics; 
which, giving the crown imperial of science to the 
Rucce^tul competitor, I was reduced to a seeeod- 
rate order. I was, however, an adept in logic, and 
took so high a degree, that I would not go to. 
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LoDden foi ax-nioiiths, fbr fear of Ae plague ^ 
congrUuIations. When I did vesture, to my a»- 
towwhmBnt, not ooe of my aeqaaiataace kunr any- 
thing about it. I inmediatdy took my mme off 
the College books, and tnmed my baek upon tiis- 
Umversity Tot ever. 

" At the Bar I had as great aapirationa, and still 
plater dia^ppoiptments. The logical bead whieh 
bad made me so good a wrangler at Cambridge^ 
together with my classical taste, fitted me, I 
thought, peculiarly for the profe^ioo. I watched 
and criticized the most eloquent pleaders, and those 
who revelled most in business. Their fame, and 
also their golden briefe, inspired me ; for I thought 
myself better than some, and as good as most. I 
dissected the mo^t eloquent speeches ; and thought 
there were faults in them ' which / could hare 
avoided. Many rolled in guineas, — nobodyi at least 
&om apparent merit, could tell how, and least of 
an, myself. But I found, these were, moat oFtbem, 
the sons, brothers, or cousins of attorneys, who were 
the great dispensers of brie&. By them my Cam- 
bridge reputation had naver been hatad 9(, and if 
it had, would not have availed. Well ; — I was told 
not to despair ; and illustrious instances were men- 
tioned, of Chancellors who had toiled ten years 
before they got a brief. If I would but wait one 
single opportunity of distmguishing myself, my 
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fortune would be made. The opportunity dia 
come. A chance but important trial brought on 
an intricate question, which I was to argue. The 
court was against me; but I shook, and, in the 
end, converted them. Here was one triumph ; but 
this even was exceeded by another. A great 
county cause on the circuit was entrusted to me, 
my leader having been taken ill. The senior of 
the circuit, and many' others, senior to me, were 
my antagonists. The eyes of the whole court were 
upon me. The fight lasted ten hours, I was pro- 
claimed victor by the jury, and, as if nothing 
should he wanting, not only was I compUmented in 
open court by the judge, but my liberal opponent 
whom I had beaten bore tribute to my exertions. 
My fortune was now certain, and on the next 
circuit I went down to take possession of it. Will 
it be believed ? Not only did I not get a brief, but 
the party whose cause I had gained gave the only 
case he had to one of my opponents ! 

Was I not right in believing there was buggery in 
this*? But right or wrong, could flesh and blood 
bear it? Was I not excusable in saying the law was 
a d d jilt, and in resolving to abandon her for 

* Huggeiy. Vide \»w ilaug. An eipreuive void much uied 
by batristeis without hriefn against those who ha>e plenty, and 
iii);iiifyiQg the court paiil, with an intcrtiBted view, by a fOiiDscl tti 
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eTer? Inavrord, I quitted the profession in disgust, 
and never thought of it again but with execration." 

Here Mr. Yawn's countenance gave the fullest 
support to his assertion ; for I never saw such sove- 
reign contempt, mingled with such Indignation, as 
it exhibited in this recollection, though of an in- 
cident that had passed five-and- twenty years be- 
fore, 

" Well, Sir," he continued, " as far as fortune 
was concerned, I had no need to care ; for my 
cousin, the head of the antient and numerous 
family of the Yaniis, to whom I was heir-at-law, . 
died without a will, and i succeeded to the whole 
estate. But with it I believe 1 succeeded to all 
the vapours and indigestions, and splenetic mala- 
dies, which have characterized our family from the . 
beginning of time. The estate was reclumed eight 
Utousand a-year, and its rent-roll was more. I 
never pocketed four, yet was expected to live up - 
to the rack-rent. Half my tenants were adven- 
turers who failed; others tore my soul out for 
repairs; the lightning set fire to one ffirm, and 
incendiaries to another; there were insurances I 
could tigt recover; and having been fool enough to 
engage in farming on the strength of book cal- 
culations, I found that every calculation was a lie, 
every promise broken, and Arthur Young an im- 
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postor. loatead of tnaluiig three rente, as I was 
asiured I should, I did not make one. Here, 
therefore, was another jilt as bad as the law, EUid 
like the law, I abandoned her ; — shutting up Yawn 
Hall, and letting the farm for anything I could 
get ; which, owing to what the rascals said was my 
mismao^ement, was very little." 

Here my narrator gave another bo terrible a 
proof how much his nature correapdiided with his 
name, that bad I been in Africa, I should have 
been afraid of the approach of a> lion. Recovering 
this, he went on : — 

" Though from my youth I had ever looked 
upon the diaracter and poution of a maa of landed 
pn^rty, living upon it in peace and. plaoty, sur- 
rounded by respected neighboura and attached, 
tenants, aa one of the first personages in England, 
I found myaelf here, also, the victim of imaginatioa 
and humbug. As for my respected neighbours, thay 
were all at loggerheads, not merely about politics, 
or game, (that would have been legitimate,) but 
u^n etvery point, of discussion that could aria&— 
tiimpikes, infirmaries, canals, enclosures, and county 
offices, down to tho election of a beadle. I nto thes» 
I.ahould have been drawn, had. I not had too much 
cfmtemid for the objefds to embark either ia ho*- 
tilities or allionceB about, them. My rewacd wao. 
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I was sent to Coventry by tliem all, and my conr 
solation not a great one, in thinking my country 
neighbours country blockheads. 

'•In sh(»t, instead of friends I found I made 
enemies ; and though I feasted them aa a man who 
had four thousand a-year, yet, as my rent-roll was 
eight, I was thought of, and treated, as a miser. 
So much for peace and plenty, and respected nei^- 
hours. 

" Then, aa to my attached tenants — in the grow- 
ijig spirit of the times' they all wanted b> he 
landlords, and thought me a usurper. Some of 
them bad grown rich under the Yawns : a very fit 
reaaen why the Yawns should be expelled their 
be^ of down, aod take up with a flock mattress. 
One impudent rascal, the son of one of my farmers^ 
iriiom my cousin had got into Christ's Hospital 
for educati(»i, attacked me in the papers for bang 
scarcely, what he called, live lumber ; and he com- 
pared Yawn Hall, merely because I had put aa 
^td to Uie orgies which used to be held there, to. 
the cave of Trophonius. A pretty use this of the 
advantages of book-learning to the lower orders !" 

I could not help laughing, both at this sally of 
the young rebel, and at the way in which m.y aria- 
tooratic fiiend took it.. But I found it displeased 
hha. 

" I see. Sir," said he, " I ham tired you; and 
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you may, pei4iaps, think the young man right. 
IfBO— '* 

I assured him, rather alarmed for the history I 
wished to hear, that he was mistaken; thaf ' I 
thought the fellow was an ungrateful rascal. 

"Well," continued he, rather pacified, " I will 
proceed. I was still young; young enough to 
think seriously of what had long absorbed my best 
and softest wishes. I found myself soured almost 
to vinegar by my country disappointments ; for, 
such had been my notion of a country gentleman's 
happy and admitted importance, that it became- 
my stronghold of imagination, and often and often 
I had built upon the foundations of Yawn Hall 
one of the most glorious chateaux enEspagne. But 
let that pass ; I have quitted it, I have no doubt for 
ever; for I look upon the whole suite of country 
occupations and country interests, with a view to 
the self-consequence and contentment they are sup- 
posed to confer, as the grossest delusion that ever 
deceived expectation or mortified poor humati 
nature." 

Here Yawn, of Yawn Hall, gave another yawn,' 
still louder and longer than the last, from ^ich I 
could only recover him by reminding him that he 
seemed to have begun to glance, at least, at a very 
tender subject, which, if not disagreeable, I should 
be glad if he would proceed with. 
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" 1 ay," said h«, " I was going to tell you I 
. had been a lover, ' sighing like a furnace ;' and for a 
few weeks, till I married, I was, I really believe, 
excited enough to be happy." 

" Good heavens !" I exclaimed, " what can be 
coming?" 

" Very little," stud he, " but a commonplace 
history of the courtship of a fancied angel, and of 
a marriage with a real devil. It was followed, 
however, (which, indeed, is not commonplace,) by 
a redemption, like Othello's, from slavery." 

I became all ear. 

" I see you wonder," said he, " and I almost 
wonder at myself for even hinting at the subject; 
but somehow or another it somedmes opens a valve 
to my discontent. At once then let me confess 
that, having been a fool, I was punished by being 
« cuckold." 

I started. 

" Nay, then," said he, " for a young man, you 
have paid little attention to the annals of gallantry, 
and have no recollection of the divorce from hw 
husband of Lady Pandora Papillon, and her mar- 
riage with Colonel Squander." 

" 1 beseech you, my dear Sir," said I, meaning 
to stop a disagreeable subject, " do not~— " but he 
would not be sto{^>ed. 

" No I" said he, " tbou^ the mention of it recaU 



;,GoOJ^Il;' 



disgrace, and adds to my sense of the delusions of 
erery thing in life, I have no pain of heart to tie 
afraid ot In a word, tiiough I believe I, what is 
called, loved Lady Pandora before marri^ie, ndt 
only I am not sure of it, because I doubt whether 
there ever was such a thing as love in the woi^, 
but I despised her so much a^er it, and thought 
so little of her family, notwithstanding all their 
dignities, that I have not a feeling of regret iii 
talking of the afTair." 

" Lady Pandora, I now recollect," said 1, " ww 
a woman of high rank." 

" She WHS the daughter," returned he, " of a 
bmily higher in title than purse, and, as many 
are, proud in proportion as they were poor. She 
was fair, and, as I thought, gentle and virtuous; 
much looked at, but little courted, for she had ntft 
a sixpence ; and was therefore only fit for soms 
rich merchant, or country booby like myself, who 
wanted to mend the breed. This alone induced 
her family to allow her to think of a Yawn, not- 
withstanding his very antient descent." 

" I am glaod to think," said I, " that you can 
treat this subject so cheerily." 

" I hated the whole clique of them," rejoined he, 
" for their insufferable insolence, and her for her 
hypocrisy ; so heartily, indeed, that this history is 
almost the only disappointment of my life over 
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which I do not maan. After I was accepted, I 
fonnd I had much upon my hands -with her family. 
The very poovest for their rank in the kingdom, 
they assumed the credit of disinterestednen for 
eonmnting to so disparaging a match, and a settle- 
ment of a poor two thousand a-y«ar. One of bar 
relations protested iii fonn against the oonnection ; 
but her bnitfaer. Lord Papillon, and his wife, had 
the insolence to protect us. I returned this by 
cutting ^em all, and separating my wife ftom 
Anr Boct«ty. lliis did not add to our peace at 
home. The X.ady Pandora complained btttei4y of 
her stmama. tliough the Yawns, without being 
titled, irere incontestibly known in the world before 
the Papillons. She protested she nerer. would re- 
side at Yawn Hall ; which I did not oppose ; — but 
she resolved to have a. house in Qrosvsnor-Bquare ; 
which I 1^. This was our firat quarrel. Our 
' second was worse. As her family, from poverty, 
•had no house in town themselves, they no doubt 
thought it would be vastly convenient to have the 
use of mine. They therefore bitterly resented my 
refusal, and gave out that Lady Pandora Papillon 
bad manied a be^;ar; and though I had been 
-farced to defray her whole trrmtaeau myself, both 
•Ab and they complained tbat there were net 
diamonds enough. 

" I laughed at this mixture of insolence and metu»- 
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Bess, and the silly ain of her family gave me little 
trouble ; but I grieved to find these airs so close to 
me at home, and my temper was certaioly not 
' mended by it. Oue quarrel now succeeded aD<4her, 
and the gentle Pandora, as I tbou|;ht her, turned 
out an absolute shrew. She was resolved, ^te 
said, to visit her family ; and thinking it but &ir, 
I agreed, provided she did not oblige me tOTisit 
too. 

" I was taken at my word; for it was astonishing 
how affectionate she suddenly became towards ber 
brother and sister. Lord and Lady Papillon, with 
whom she now passed most of her time. But this 
was soon explained ; for I found Colonel Squander 
was always of the party ; and to shorten a disagree- 
able story, it ended in an elopement. 

" This was rather a relief Ulan a trouble ; for I 
easily obtained a divorce, which the damages I got 
from Squander served to pay for ; and my revenge 
was perfect, when he was forced to ma^ethis faith- 
ful creature Lady Pandora Squander." 

Neither groan nor. gape followed this part of 
,Mr. Yawn's story, which was ended with a sort of 
sardonic grin. But the sickening thought came 
across him, that formed, as he said he believed ho 
was, for domestic happiness, his confidence both in 
the affection and honour of woman was for ever 
-destroyed. 
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" Yea r' Mid be, " though my wife bad plagued 
the be&rt I thoogbt abe woald have charmed, ao 
that I was glad she fled ; yet with her fled all that 
I had taught myEcir to lore, respect, aod hope from 
the sex :• — a dreadful inmad this upon my store of 
happiness." 

I felt disposed to combat these opinions of Mr. 
Yawn, and to defend the calumniated aez, on the 
seore of many bright samples. But I saw, spite 
of the bnvMy which his peraonal dislike of his 
^KHise had kindled, that disappointment in tbi« 
great pmnt had no small share in producing that 
wanness of dieek and irritation of nenre which 
eerluDly denoted an unhappy man. I' therefin-e 
silently let him proceed to other ualbrtunate re- 
ccdlectioos. 
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SECTION XXIII. 



MR. TAWN CONTINUES HIS STORY. 



" Ahl Quel gnud homme ! 

" QtTC me youi hand: I will iwear ta th« Vlng than ut ■• 
honest and true > /ellow as any id Boheniis. 
" Yoa may la; it, but not gwear it. 
«N<rtiwe.rM? 
" If it be ne'ei m fain, a tme g;eatleinail may swear it on 

WiHTBs's Tile. 

' Cored by my first, of all thoughts of a second, 
marriage, for awhile I let sloth get the better of 
me, and went about a listless sloven, who, crossed 
in all his early objects, thought there were no others 
to pursue. From this I was hardly roused by an offer 
from the borough of Yawn town, where my estate 
lay, to return me to Parliament without greater 
expense than a poor two thousand pounds. Would 
you believe that I was such a greenhorn as to 
accept the terms and lay down the money ? I had 
even no particular wish for, if I bad not a dread of, 
the turmoil and exertions which Parliament would 
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impoee tqton a spirit already miu^ worn, and 
begiDoing to be much soured. But I myself was 
aware of the danger of giving way to this. 

" I have said I was a listless slores, sad I was so. 
I little relished appearing in public after my wife's 
infidelity. I had sickened of the Law from lis in.^ 
gratitude and injustice, and of a country life for the 
reasons I have given. I therefore shut myself up 
in town, at first for a day, then for a week, and 
then a month, ungartered, unrazored, and even un- 
«)ated ; for I often wore nothing but my dressing* 
gown. Yet what my thoughts w^re, what my 
occupations, I could not tell. I read a little ; but 
my reading was light, desultory, and little satis- 
factory, except in regard to history, wbidi was my 
favourite. I had denied myself to everybody ; and 
at last nobody came to see me. In this emer- 
gency I caught at the offer of the seat, though I 
dreaded it, as a man holds out his arm to be bled, 
though afiraid of the lancet. Bled I was ; for an 
opposition opened like thunder. My two thou-, 
sand pounds were gone in two days, and I was 
therefore obliged to come down with more, or aban- 
don the advantages I had gamed ; wliich, I waa 
told, would be decisive if I persevered. I did so/ 
and succeeded, though at na enormous ex^ensey 
and, I own, against my expectations. 

" I jvas now in Parliament, and for a short time- 
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excited ; puticularly as, owing to the nuHistTOUfl 
price I had pud for my seat, I was supposed to be 
a card wordi having : — ^for my expense was get down 
to my zeal for the party I was inclined to support. 
Although, therefore, it was no more than an inclina- 
tion, I was by his own desire introduced to the 
leader ; who p^d me so many compliments upon 
my liberality in favour of my prininples, that, added 
to the high character he happened to possess, I 
suffered myself, without knowing it, to he consi- 
dered as a party man. Yet heaven knows how 
contrary this was to my disposition or resolution ; 
and my uneasiness was, only increased, on being told 
by a friend whom I consulted, that having accepted 
a dinner from this leader, and been invited to at- 
tend a meeting at his house of bis particular sup- 
porters, I could not be off from being considned 
as oMe of them. I was rather startled at this ; but, 
not b^ng convinced of the soundness of the Feason- 
ing, I reserved to pursue my own plan of independ- 
ence, and vote as I thought right. Unluckily, for 
the 6rst month I quite approved my leader's mea- 
sures; which made it harder to retreat But after- 
wards, a question arising on which I differed, I 
voted against him. You will hardly believe. Sir, 
what a sensation to my discredit ihia caused. I 
was stigmatised as an apostate, alreacberous, trum- 
pery, trifling politician, not worth having ; and as 
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I had grown too indoleiit to take part in a debatCt 
even though to defend myself, I found I was falling 
into contempt. My iair fortune passed for nothing, 
as giving me a right to act for myself; and the - 
expense I bad been at for the seat, was only set 
down to my being an adventurer more bold than 
cranmon, nho was labouring for his own advan- 
tage. I bit my lips almost through when I heard 
of this scandal, and shut myself up again for an- 
other month in disgust. Unlucky again. Tliis 
was alto construed into still stronger proof of my 
ddioquency, because it was clear 1 was ashamed of 
showing my fece. 

. " Thus I found that an impenetrable assurance 
was as necessary a quality as any, for a man to be 
at his ease in Parlianient ; which was exemplified 
eiery day by some of the gretitest rogues ; who, if 
they had not belonged to some party or other 
would have been spumed in society ; but, being m 
Parliament, they had only to swear they were honest 
men, delamed for their attachment to the people, 
and they were immediately whitewashed, and pn> 
tected by all of the same clao- 

" But what will not party do, even with honestly- 
intentioned men ? For Z myself in time became 
one of a party, notwithstanding this burst of inde- 
pendence at starting. For too soon I found that 
he who acts only from bis own impulses, and with- 
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out alUeg, is notbing. I thus followed a party, and 
acted like a homager, though I swore fealty to no 
nan; and nothing but my aptitude to take great 
disgusts, and my increasing indifference to all that 
did not please me, prevented me from being to the 
Ml as difihonest, that is to say, as accommodating to 
persons and circumstances, asthemost'prejudiced. 

" Though, from sheer indolence, I was but Uttle 
behind the soenee, how many un^r things did 
I not witness!, how many prejudices did I not 
adopt Q« truths 1 how many honest men did I not 
think rogues 1 how many rogues, honest men 1 It 
is absolutely ludicrous to think with what per- 
Terted vision every thing is seen by the ccfiective 
wisdom of the nation. I mean not to say that 
party will make good m^i knowingly invent false- 
hoods ; but it will make them believe them te loag 
as it serves their purpose. This, then, I gathered 
as a certainty, — that no true history can be written 
by a party man, at the time when the events re- 
corded happened, or unless, as in me, not only the 
heyday of the blood is over, but the feriings of 
party are extinguished. 

" A partisan in politics, therefore, is hko a par- 
tisan in war ; he can have no parleys with bis 
conscience, no scrUples of cold blood, Bven your 
eye-witaesses to facts can scaroely be b^eved; 
ycwr relators of conversations, seldom ; your cora- 
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mentators aod ratulen. never. The only thing I 
got, tberelote, by ray pariiainentaiy career was, to 
strip off a pleasmg mask from public men, bjr 
finding mo^ oFtbem acting under folae characters 
and on &lae 'pmbeocaa ; and by destroying my con- 
iSdence in history (no matter whedier deluded or 
not), I deprived myself of oim of my principal 
Bouices of ment^ pleasure. But thus it has always 
been ; one proBpect after another has failed, (^ 
grown dim upon my wearied sight, till I have 
cared litUe whether I have had eyes to open or 
not" 

Here a prt^ound sigh heaved the loaded chest of 
this martyr to spleen, which really moved my pity. 
But he went on : — 

" Though I was enlightened fay the shoic vinon 
I had of Paitiament, yet, as it was not in the man- 
ner I wished, and as, by way of conaolatioo, self 
indulgence (curse on it aa a comfort !) got more 
and more ludd of me, I was by no mtaas disposed 
to spead another five thousand for the benefits I had 
reaped. On a dissolution, therefore, I resolved to 
escape. This, however, I chiefly mention to mark 
what fi^owed. Though I abdicated from real 
disgaat, it was all- attributed by my political friends 
partly to the fswoess of my experience, paitiy to 
parsimony. This was a lie. But it was also agreed 
^wt 1 was not made for a legislator in these times ; — 
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and this was true. Moreover, I was aneoed at as s 
nmo who set up to act for himself, though scarcely 
out of leading-strings, — notwithstanding my five* 
and-thirly years aod my education at the Bar. 
These opinions vexed me, though they were of Httle 
eonsequence ; hut they added to irritation : and this 
was not duaunished by fiiiding, that if ever I had 
coveted distinction, it was now all gone, with the 
seat I had relinquished. 

" I had little room to complfun of a continua- 
tion of abuse ; for in a month I had ceased to be 
talked of; in the next Parliament I was no longer 
remembered; and in a year no one knew whether 
I was alive or dead. I even, strangely to myself, 
lost all ray political acquaintuice ; and men with 
whom I had banqueted, and who had frequently 
banqueted with me, now scarcely touched their hats 
to me." 

" This is marvellous," said I ; " I had no notion 
that the absorption of politics could have so affected 
the social rations. But you, of course, had other 
resources." 

" Why, very few ; and none in the way of am- 
bition, or even of a serious {lursuit. In truth, the 
abandonment of me by my associates, some of 
whom I really valued, merely because I had with- 
drawn from a career which I thought neither im* 
proved our minds nor hearts, if it did not in many 
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instascBB undenmne both ; this, I own, soured me 
more and more. I bad fiiiled both with men and 
women J and the ascetic disposition with which 
most of the Yawns are tinctured, began now (o 
show itself, not less decidedly firom its being accc»n- 
panied by the gout ; which from that time to this 
(I wish it bad been more like my political friends,} 
bas more or lesg tormented me. This, as mere 
pain, I believe I could have borne, bad I been in 
good-humour with the world; but treated as I 
had been, I found nothing to cheer the riew I took 
of it. What I had seen had made me think that, 
whatever the appearance, all was humbug ; every 
man, and certainly every womdn, an actor; and 
that if the heart could be dissected, it would be 
found full of falsehood." 

" Shocking 1" I exclumed. " Are you not your- 
self a contradiction to this V 

" No !" he r^hed. " Like Hamlet, ' I am 
iadifiereul honest ; but yet I could accuse me of 
such things, that it were better my mother had 
not borne me.' Shall I go on with the quotation ? 
' I am very proud, revengeful, ambitious. We are 
arrant knaves all ; believe none of us.' " 

This was said with so determined an-«^)ect, as 
well as tone of voice, that I was almost afraid to 
r^ly, for fear of making things worse ; but could 
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not help asking why nose o( us w«r tobe be&rod, 
and partJcalafty hinself. 

< " Ask," said he, " rvary cmrMitioml UawA of 
speech ever uaed ; every letter «ver written «iidug 
with ' Yours sinoMwly :' k^ idl the protestatioiis 
that 9v«r have be^ maile, partjcnlarly af dum- 
terestediLttKi:, or csntdour, or of the tniity ^ Ian. 
AA. ail Daemoirs, and aH biografihy, paHicularly 
a«t<iiiogmphy, and Doddingten and Haraee WbA- 
pole; «r if yon wiifa somediiiig really pure a«d 
anoantamiaated, read the aewspapcTB." 
. I erailed at this ; but he went on seriously to 
say— 

" Yee ! read those prrrileged knaves, who in thw 
cursed caat protras not so much to be the depon- 
tories, as the creators forsoolih, «f public opinion ; 
and see how that optnim is fanned. A syst«n of 
lying, wickedly imagined, artfully jwrsued, and per- 
tinaciously repeated, spite of ten thoosand refuta- 
tions, is embodied in print every day, and every 
hour; in every book, and every paper, that can 
iod a reader, whether in the palace or the pot- 
bouse ■ the address on the hustings, or the placard 
on the walls. Ridicule and blasphemy are added 
as auxiliaries in ambuscade ; and the whole is with 
hellish industry introduced into the factory, the 
workshop, &v cottage, and the coal'pit : whose ia< 
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lufahantH «« bM that sU goreniiiient is catntpt, 
all knfs tynnts, and all people oppreaMd. Thiia 
M, for DOW foil fifty yean, haw been dresdMd in 
tie, until, Ifte the droppingB of water en a stone, an 
inpresnoii having been made, however ftaudn- 
lewdy, the eenspiratora at length rear their impu- 
dent beads, and tdl yon that &e spint of tbe 
times has pronooneed itaeIC This would be no- 
thing, bwt that those whose ^ty it is to r e pr ess 
such miscluef, for tbev own purposes foster, ex- 
tend, and excite it, till it becomes universid, and 
Biust be obeyed. Now oat upon such a dialxdical 
perversion of truth aitd priodple, and the £u«e of 
calling this the blessings of the press. It fimells in 
one's very nostrils — fob ! I desire to know whether 
I am right or wrong in my opinion, among politi- 
cians at least, of the prevalency of falsehood. " 

I could say little in answer to this burst ; because 
though my feeling about it was cooler, I was much 
inclined to the opinion myself. 1 however asked 
what Atlseboods most particularly moved -his in- 
dignation. 

" The whole cry of corruption," answered he, 
" that has sounded from one end of the kingdom 
to the other, as having consumed our vitals ; when 
there never was a time in history when public men 
were less corrupt. The giossest inventions, as weD 
as nusr^resentatioQs, are propagated by the wicked 
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among the siinple, till they are bdteved, and then 
it is too late to refute them. Men, who never r&> 
ceiyed a farthing of public money, having, in fact, 
never been clothed even with a nominal office 
are accuBed of receiviDg their twenty and thirty 
^ousaudB a yearj and those who are to prc^t 
by the diacontent kindled by these lies, quietly lie 
by, watiJiing the effervescence it has occasioned* 
and glad to turn it to account. Again, then, am I 
not right in saying that the career of politics is 
dishonest, and its professors humbugs? And shall 
I be blamed if I reuouoce the hope of ever finding 
ha[^iineas in such a career* ?" 

' I CMUiot help nmemberiug here, what gi«atlj confirmB the 
kEGOunt of tbii meUnclioIy Jaqnei. In the couite of my tour, 
long afteT thi« conienatlon wilh Tawn. I toond mjielf obliged 

to put up fei the night in the teipwtable town of ■ ia 

BDil diocese of ■ Wanting UDuienMat, I proceeded to Iha 

principal or only bookeeller'i ihop in the place, and aibed for 
tome menial food. The mislreaB, the only person ia the shop, 
immediately put into my handi lome one or two doieo of faawl- 
iag pamphlet*, eompluning of king, lotds, commoni, mimetera, 
bishopi, judges, chuTchwardenB and orerteen, arm; and nafj, 
the bank, the univerulies, &c, kc, anJ eialling only plough- 
men, weavers, induitrieai thoplieepen, and the like. Thii 
produced a lort of political discuaeion, in which I found my fair 
Bebimei (for the wai fur) had a great deal more of aaaertimi 
than proof; which lathei annoying her, ahe taid, " Come, I will 
cell down thoH who will loon do for you." So opening a utair- 
case door, she called her huabioid, who wai llie preiident of the 
night ol • Belbim Qnh in the town, for which he wu in the act 
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Though our friend Yawn was at the height of 
his spleen when he said this, yet he had, at Least 
{*x the time, cast away his listlessoess and ennui, 
and' really threw so much energy into his words 
and action, as to give me quite a new idea of bis 
character. The Uieme acted upon him like assa> 
fcetida under the nose of a hpterical lady ; but 
he sooa relapsed into his former a^thy, only much 
the weaker for the exertitm. Seeing this, I thought 

oC preparing a written speech. Not liking to be w) diiturbed, he 
wu in no *ciy good humour with ma, or hit wife cither, but flew 
at me like & hmiMdog, ilpoa beihug that I denigd iIidmI all hi* 
wile'* &eti M to the abiuei and coirapt wute of public EBOiuf, 
He Memed, howerer, no b«ttci infbimed than bii purtner, who 
■i^eared ihocked when I eomcted almoiit efeiy one of hie asser- 
tioDi ; ainoDg the net, that the biihop of the diocete (aot a 
rich one), had GO,00(U: a year out at the tazei. Ha had onl^ 
one uguoent for arerj thing, and that wu the female one (I 
■oppoie in compliment to bu wife), " Mm were comipt becauM 
they weie Hiniiteis ; and Mimiten conupt, bccuue they aie la." 
Again, " No king ought to hata a million a year pocket-money, 
Di for niera laling and diiokiDg, It wai a shame, &c. Ac." 

*' Well, bul if the miliioa pay all the expeoWe of goTerament, 
the Balaiies of Judges, and other office* 1" 

" Ol that would be difii>rent.» 

And when I told him that wm ao, and that his bishop had not 
even four thousand a year, and nothing at all out of taxes, for 
fiaiting 1200 pariihe*, helookedfoolish, andnotatall theleM so 
fo[ his wifb, who had liltened very attentivdy, exclaiming — 

" Ah I Jehu, you may as well go upetaii* again ; J always 
thought you trai but • superficial 1" 
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it betJer to leave him, tbsugh I wished him f« h»ve 
gone on with Us imrratire. . Bat perceiving aH his 
flxme extinct, snd himseif almost reduced to a few 
avhtra, I took my lew/e, assigning the task ef re- 
viving and braeing iaa up again to bis fiiithM 
domestic', Mr. Barwis. 
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■■ To write tod imd be heoeeibrlh tM«dMinw." 

CnasLiMB. 



The history which the owner of Yawn Hall gave 
me, of the rise and progress of the designed and 
^stenmtic falsehood which had hred the auerfed 
' spirit of the tjmes, reminded me very much of 
Gorewell. Ener^ and decision, however,' were 
wanting to complete the comparison. It was the 
want of this energy, or, as he termed it himself, a 
too fine sensibility, that made him what he was. 
He yielded to disgust like Gorewell ; but did not, 
like him, expatriate bimself, and turn to ottier 
exertions as a remedy. Even here, however, there 
was a glimmering of likeness ; for Yawn, too, had 
iwtaken himself to study as a resouree, 

" Yes 1" said he, at my next interview with him, 
■' I for two years turned my back upon my did 
itsaociateSj and lived in my Kbrary." 
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" And I hope," said I, " reaped from it all you 
wished." 

" Alii expected," returned he, " which was, in 
truth, nothing at all. But I was resolved to give 
myself a fair chance. Having, therefore, proscribed 
history, or reduced it to mere chronology, which I 
thought would not do any great harm, I soared to 
something nobler, and, as I hoped, more cwtain 
and satisfactory." 

He paused. " I am curious to know what," 
s^d I. 

" Umph !" he replied. " I did not chuvcterize 
it well, — but it was Divinity." 

" Good," said I. 

" No, Sir, no ! very bad. Worse (because 
honester) than politics themselves. I say honestert 
because, though never was there so gross a tissue (^ 
absurdities, as the gibberish, false glosses, and 
unintelligible trash with which hot brtuns and 
swelling hearts have encrusted the plain and simple 
tryths of real religion, loading them as with the 
weigbls of peine forte et dure, till they almost cease 
to breathe i yet still the blockheads and zealots, 
and even martyrs who have done this, have in the 
main, if fools, been honest fools, and, therefore) 
puzzle us the more. Yet passion, fierce, blind and 
bloody, has even here prevailed, to expel all hope 
of certainty, all satisfaction of doubts, or the de- 
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vdopmeat of mjnteiy; uid when I had plunged 
into controverBy, though the dreams of sectarieB 
were laughable, yet their fonaticism was horrible and 
revolting, and their treatment of one another both 
indecent and crueL I pass tb^ burnings for the 
good of the KHil, and the thousand pieces of either 
nonsenae orinanity, which dis6gure almost all com- 
meDtatore. But what think you of the language of 
Calvin to Luther, both engaged in the same sub- 
lime and sacred duty, of expounding truth from 
Scripture? ' Beast — blockhead — dog — swine !' 
are the terms he employs, the better to recommend 
his doctrines. What doctrines can be convincing, so 
recommended 1 But then comes Erasmus, the 
polished, the elegant, the learned ; so polished, so 
elegant (and add, so afr^d of losing certain pen- 
siiBis he enjoyed), that be dreads to speak out! 
After poring over him, therefore, for a month, you 
are never the wiser. 

" Worse than this ; we labour deep among the 
commentators, and find our foundation only weak- 
ened. It is always so, by the attempt to prove too 
much. Not satisfied with the sufficient evidence we 
have, we are crammed with farther proofs, both by 
swnts of old and modem bishops, till our reason 
revolts, and we are in danger of being altogether 
blinded by too much light. This reminded me of 
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those emp^tic venes, of a real and unsophisticated 
divine, and s wise good man, upon this *ety sub- 
ject:— 

" ' Ag&iiuthei foes ReU^on veil defeDdi 

Her aaered Initbi, bnt attea fean her fiiandi, 

Ifleun'd, their [mde, if veak, thiii wal the draadi: 

And lAeir heart'* veaknei* wtiD hue the loiiiidart head**.' 

" Still more I felt the description of the same 
excellent poet, who tella you truly that fay divinity 
*e ieam — 

" ' When grieved to prty, wheo injuced to fargiTC, 
And with the world in charity to^Te.* 



' Bnt qoeition* nice, shera doubt o> doubt ttote. 
Awaked to wai the limg'CODleudiiig foei ; 
For dubious meaning! learn'd polemics strove. 
And wan on futh prennted wotki of loTef.' 

" This is all too true ; and though I preserve 
piy Bible, I have no satisfaction in half the cmn- 
mentators." 

" I am gladj howerer," said I> "to hear you 
would preserve the Bible." 

" Undoubtedly," returned he, with warmth; 
" but I would burn nine-tenths of the comments th^ 
have been made upon it For though lbe Old and 

• Crabbe ; The Library. f Hrid. 
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N«w TestsmmtB, in their simplicity, are a bles^ng 
to our hearts, yet let the head interfere, id the shape 
ftf exposition or diqmtation, and adieu to satisfac- 
lioR. Depend upcm it, if you go beyond your 
beautiful pnyn-s, or your confidence in God, as 
promised hy Christ, and seek to know more through 
the B^ of human learning, you will be swamped, 
and lost past all redemption." . 

" I am afraid then," said I, " tliat this part of 
your studies did not bring you the restoration you 
■ought." 

. " No ! nor any other part. Everything I read 
only increased my spleen from its 6V»itual delu- 
■ion, sare iHily the real practical sciences that are 
the parents of the Arts. Yes I experimental phi- 
losophy was always unobscured by doubt or draw- 
back. But this was the only subject that was so : — 
and my usual fortune attended me there ; for I had 
no tasfe for it." 

" There is Burdy, however," said I, " something 
in Moral, as well as in Natural philoso^y. What 
beautiful theories !" 

"Yes!" cried he; "and as certain, no doubt, 
«s beautifuL Every tenet proved; every prind* 
pie of every sect coa^steait, uniibrm, and admitted. 
Stoics ! Platoniats ! Epicureans I Academicians I 
O ! you have made a, Arewd guess 1" 

" I talk not of th«r agreement," said I, " bvt 
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outyof the genius and eloquence with whidi th^ 
are recommended." 

" Let shallow idlers take delight in this, if they 
please," said he. " My object was trulh, and I 
could not find it; and though a tolerably honest 
man when I sat down to it, when I rose up, like 
Brutus I was ready to excl^m, ' Oh ! Virtue, ihon 
art but a name!' " 

Here Mr, Yawn looked sourer than ever; so 
that I was almost a^aid to continue the conversa- 
tion. At length, thinking myself safer thftn with 
history, divinity, or philosophy, I ventured to ask 
if he did not, at least, love the Muses. 

" Yes !" he said, " as I once loved women, t31 
I found them' false. Th^r glowing songs on the 
actions and passions of men, thdr heroes, their 
battles, their sufferings, their victories, are all ex- 
aggerations of virtue. They are all 

' Faultliii moiutan vbicfa the woiU ne'er mw.' 
Never was poor human nature so burlesqued. ' In- 
credulus odi.' Then if you come to other natures> 
and send me to Milton : was there ever such a 
failure? But so indeed it ought to be, as a puni^- 
ment for the presumptuous, the almost blasphemous 
attempt, to give action and discourse to the Al- 
mighty, and to turn angels into generals and sol- 
diers. So much for Epic : and for Elegy, what is it 
but a whine ? what is mon drivelling than Pastoral, 
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or more provokingly false than Descriptive? How 
hare I bated green bowers and bills, and dancing in 
chequered shades, when I have returned from them 
with my feet wet, and my hair dripping I how hated 
ia yerse, the glow of the sun which in England I 
nerer see ! As for Ae Spring, and propitious May, 
and FaToniu8,aDd so fi>Hb, what are they hut mist 
and vapour 7 As for Faronius, I should be j^ad 
to hear what his most glowing panegyrist would 
say to him in a high equinoctial ; and for the east 
wind, the mere name shivers my marrow. You 
will tell me to take my eclogues to Italy, It is a 
long journey ; but what should I go for, except to 
be scorched there by too much sun, or if I find 
shade, to be stung by snakes, or slimed all over by 
lizards r' 

Here my poor friend interrupted himself by a 
groan proceeding from his gout ; which I was 
almost glad to hear, as it in some measure ac- 
counted for the splenetic treasons he had been 
uttering, and which I saw it would be useless to 
attempt to refute. I could not help, however, ob- 
serving, that it was well for poetry, and indeed for 
literature in general, that he did not indulge in 
criticism; which, by the way, i said, must have 
formed at least one source of literary pleasure, 
though so many had failed. 
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" No \ Sir," be nplied, " I was here equally ua- 
fortuaate. 

•* ' Cntiei I Mw, 4ut •lliei oanM* drfiaa. 

And fix tbeii own with laboui in tbeic place. 
' Their own, like others, wan tbeii place reiiga'd. 
Or dlBappeaf'd, and Uift the first behind.^ 

" This is pretty much the account of the noble 
science of criticism : for noble it is in itaelf : — ^but 
altogether ' marred in the bringing up.' You are 
right in thinking it might have been a source of 
Eterary pleasure ; and it only wanted liberality to 
be so. But when you see how much ingenujtj 
and learning are thrown away upon the abuse of 
critidsm, from personal vanity, prejudice, or ill- 
nature, from a barking, discontented disposition 
like my own, who can enjoy the feast set before 
him 7 Is it not lamentable that such a man as 
Warburton should defile this pure stream with 
such cart-loads of rubbish, as he has thrown into 
it ; and that his abominable insolence, jealousy 
and ill-will to those he undertakes to judge, should 
destroy the whole charm which his stores might 
have shed over their productions. His notes are 
often Billingsgate, instead of what they ought to 
have been, the water of Helicon. Can we say 
much better of Johnson, with all his grandeur, 
equally prejudiced and therefore equally unjust? 
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As to tbe periodical ehrics, were their (aimeu 
equal to their abilities, tbey might riral ^x^ 
in their power, both of euIighteDing and {Jeasing. 
As it is, enUsted uader particular banners, and 
fettered by prejudice as much as their predeces- 
sors, what gratification can a mind really and libe- 
rally seeking truth expect to derive from themf 
Some of them are scholars, ripe and good ones ; 
some, themselves considerable authors. Kven about 
these there are clouds ; but to many others, of a 
lower order, we may ap[^y a character long since 
given by a man far more capable than I of judging : 
' They are like brokers, who, having no stock of 
^eir own, wish to turn a penny by the wares of 
others *,' " 

Having made uo inconsiderable exertion in this 
conversation, I found my hipped friend relapsing 
into apathy, and was alxiut to take my leave, when, 
on rising, I saw the " Black Dwarf" oi Sir Walter 
lying open upon tbe table, and qpuld not resist 
hazarding tbe observations thus prompted. 

" O ! ho 1" said 1, " there is at least one class of 
reading which can delight you still ! Nor am I 
surprised. The dear and ever delightful, tbon^ 
delusive Romance maintains all its rights, I see, 
over old and young. This at least you will not 
exclude from the power it has always had to please 
* Bii Willum Temple. 



D,gn;:d;, Google 



120 PIBLDIN6 ; 

and exdte, whatever our temper of mind or cause 
for disgust." 

" And do you," said he, " call Scott a writer of 
Romance? Did I so consider him, I would not 
read him; for Romance, whatever it may be to 
children, is to men mere nonsense. But Sit 
Walter is too natural for a Romance writer. Hii 
characters are real portraits; his descriptions, his 
situations, his lan^age, his manners, his every 
scene and sentiment, however extraordinary, are 
realities : they are the life itself, and as such, may 
be enjoyed by the driest philosopher, as well as 
by the warmest imagination. He is the Shakspeare. 
of our times; and as well might you call Shakspeare's 
scenes (those close pictures of nature,) romances 
as the works of Sir Walter. In truth, speaking for 
myself, I never had much imagination. I never could 
enter into allegories, and therefore could not relish 
Spenser ; but as to black knights, and tourneys, and 
enchantments, giants, and distressed damsels, they 
were always to me almost insulting to the under- 
standing. To be sure, there was a time when 
ghosts, or preternatural interventions, tolerably au- 
thenticated, had something like attraction. But like 
everything else, that too is gone, and 

"' E'tn the lutliDgering fidion of the brain, 
The chnrchjud ghiut, i* now at iMt agmin.' 
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" III truth. Sir, as you unfi>rtunately see, 1 am left 
in nuDd, as well as body, an isolated, desolate old 
man, without even the power of thought for my 
eompanion, or a comfort to me in my distress." 

He said no more, but threw himself all bis 
lengtii on the sofa, and fell into a dreary silence. 
Barwis shortly afterwards came in, and I left 
him, not a littb saddened, to thiak bow much of 
a^nrently good mind bad been overthrown by 
morbid seimibility. 

Soon after, I qtiitted Bath. 
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FIELDINO NmETS WITH A NABOB TEftY QNLUCE 
OTHER H&BOB3. 



" This lock sod IheBe ieaamoBt has* baea 
Wliera J liBis lired at honeiit fieedom." 



It is seldom that a place like Bath, thougli in the 
wane of its glory, does not bring the moat hetero- 
geneous people acquainted ; much more does it fre- 
quently throw together persons who have formerly 
known, and perhaps liked one another, hut whom 
the course of time and events have long separated. 
I ought not, therefore, to have been so surprised 
as I was to meet an old college iriend, and almost 
chum (but that chums no longer existed,) in the 
person of Arthur Lovegrove, of whom I will say 
nothing, because he will speak for himself. Nei- 
ther of us was very old, but he had the advantage 
iu rubicund health, and a placidity of countenance, 
such as I felt I could not boast. It was tea years 
since we had seen one another, and. our mutual 
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gratulatioiis wen in prc^xtrtioo. " Lovegrove 1" 
" Fielding I" «cboed from aaa side of tile slreet ta 
the other. 

" O 1 qw complaxni, et gaudU qnaatft fiiemnL" 

Our pleaaure, however, did not prevent bim frow 
iMroduciag aie to a oompaiiioii he was walluiif 
witii, by tlie nsme of FreemaB, « nun of a grave 
and oomposed, yet c^eerfui and beoevoleat aspect^ 
such ea do penoo <coitdd pwu by widi iiHiiSereBca 
I meotioB it tlie rather, because it led to on ac- 
^aiBtance that very day iriuEh added gready t» 
my own stock of content. In fact, Lovegrove. whom 
I pressed mueh to dine with me, to talk «rer old 
Stories, having declined, cm account of aii eag«ge- 
nest to Mr. Freeman at hie bouse a few sides 
fiom Bath, that geatlemaa, seeing our pleasure at 
meeting, inriled me ao courteously aad beartdy 
to aoconapeny my friend, that, aocording ta my 
^nciple «f MctxHi, i prmmspd to com|dy. Mr. 
Freeman, from itatural good breedkig, preesndy 
left «8 alsne, and I coiild lut h^ immet&ately 
flbsemsg, btrw much I was stmck'tnth the wr 
C^ dignified reflection and b«ien>leDce combtoed, 
which seemed to belong to Imn. 

" Youhaive h!t it exacti.y," said Lovegrms, " far 
;yoa coald set have gtven <a plainer epkoase of hit 
character, which is net a'cmmoDii OHe, I —ur a 

o2 
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This of course produced inquiries as to the who, 
and the what, upon both which Lotegrove gave 
me all satisfaction. 

" Do not, however," said he, " raise your ex- 
pectatioDS too high ; for in truth, he is the plainest 
and most unsophisticated of mortals, but extraor-. 
dinary in this, that though he is not an inconsider- 
able Nabob, the acquisition of riches to which he 
was not bom, has not been able to spoil him." 

"This b what I like," replied I, " and a rare 
character, such as a man might study ; pray go 
on." 

." Why, strange to say," observed Lovegrove, 
" though he has passed the best years of his life in 
the very hot-bed of politics and fortune- bunting, ia 
India, he has retained all the simplicity of his 
earliest youth, as it existed under his father's rooC 
not a proud one, where we are to dme to-day." 

" Good,'' said I ; " you make me long to be 
there. His father then was ■" 

" A gentleman farmer," conUnued I/wegrove, 
" neither more nor less ; and be was educated at 
a school within a stone's throw of his paternal 
house. Not a very fertile soil, you will say, for 
the Ittctian fruit he reaped, but which produced, 
and preserved, I ima^ne. those strong truts of 
character, which Hailybnry or Addiscomb would 
have dissipated. At Hventeen, after balancing 
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between his (ather'§ occupation and the offer of a 
writership, he chose the latter. Though his tastn 
and habits were all of the simplest, he had aom^ 
ambitioa and also talents for business, whichher 
turned so well to account, that, seconded by a very 
fovoorable conjuQCtioa of aflbirs, he acquired 
ahrfiad both reputation and wealth. Pcovidence, 
however, to try him, took from him what wealth 
could not replace : a wife, and a child on wtwm 
lus chief happiness rested." 

" I am to rank him, then, among tha uhh^py," 
said I. 

"Not so; for equanimity and resignation saved 
him. His natural love of virtue, and veneration, as 
he said, for the fatherly hand that smote him, pro- 
duced the most unmixed submission; and- he felt 
the truth oF the consoling sentiment, that it is 
good for us to be afflicted. He returned home 
with a constitution rather broken ; but being rich, 
and not yet old, he might have taken a leading 
station in the world, if he had pleased." 

" And did he not please T' 

"Why, at first it looked like it. His house 
WB»iD Berkeley-square; he had a villa at Hamp- 
(on<court ; he was often at Brighton ; and he visited 
Paris." 
. " And I suppose enjoyed it all," observed I. 
" " Strange to say. No ] Discharged from the re- 
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^lar •ecMpMtioD of busiiiess; stitt dw«ttiitg oh Ua 
faniljr loises; averse to poBtks; unkoMni to, and 
aceless of, the Ostentabona of sodety,. he waa dsH 
appointed is his expectatioiis from that oS Loadoo. 
Bib few Indiaa aasociates, who bad all the mania 
ol th» nmivntux riehea, were not to hu taste. Tbmy 
nogbt to make themselvea names by titlei^ pat* 
tiaaoentarf inAoeDcc, ma^fieence, lusury. He 
had BO vanities of tiiia kind ; indeed, ■» vanitf at 
all. But he had an absorbing pleasure isi euif 
fecoUectioas. The quiet boaie wfai^ g*f* him 
birth, and the neighbouring school where ha wa« 
bred — the happiness of has riulcUtood, aad the 
•eenes of it, which be had never forgottei>~tiKB« 
absolutely ponesscd, absorbed him, and left hiai 
BO rest. Tbe brilliancy of tb» life he mi^t hai» - 
led, bad not any dbarms for hiin. He ahnast 
Hg^ied over the recollectioD of Littlacote', as GMr 
smith did over Auburn; and, in &ct, tviee cane 
down here upon a half-eoneoeted plan of making a 
settlement oa the spot His feither'sr dweUkif had 
remained tn sfalu quo, b*rt had bera ai^ by his 
leather, w^ his eeioseat. It was smaU, ok), and 
iscfwvenient;, yet he looked visfc&tUy at it. aad 
atm more at its formal gardenik bordcnag on the 
play-ground of tbe school. In Ms first vi^ be 
despaired of ita being fit fw him, yet wds »agrj 
with hima^ for thanking so. la the aeeeod his 
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SBgvr fWBscd* for be ttmAned to repureluue it. 
He had nst. in tbe intcnal. btsn. more iwoataitA 
to tbfl spkndflur he oomnundid in Uma, a wUBty 
so pev, and aonaM so little congenial to his hnrt^ 

** In trapieaL legioBSy vmler bimiag sua^ acd 
pbmged in a labyrinth €£ traBsactiaBa>. pul^ wad 
jpifata, his menery aad inaginatkm had feaat*^ 
bad revelled, oa the iodelible' pictuie of the tpot 
lAera be bad beett cradled lu verdant fields, ita 
orchards and shades, made &r mora aeducuig from 
ibur <aaliiil to the dime he waa m, bauated him 
is the Budat of the coirtai and nu^puficeoee of Iha 
East. In chDrt. tlMugb, like a Swiaa soldier, ha 
perfonned all hia duties wdl, Hka the tame Swioc 
liBhadthaanladiedit;!^. This wfaiaUy short- 
eaed his sta; abnad, where he mi^ hare aeo»< 
■Blat«d still grvtec wealtii; and be returned vith 
a secret loaging, *ot only for bia earily heme, but 
bis eariy habiia of kfa. This is the stzaage part 
oC hn haitCTy ; fcr, not ecmtcnt with the same bouse 
aad the same, firids wbich nursed ban ir inTaacT, 
he refused to enlarge or make them mare adequate 
ta his present statiim, because, b» said, ^ would &- 
wttoy ^ cQebaatsMnt af bia dteam»of the paeb." 

"'Tfaas is As maot •xtsaordmary tais I ens 
he ar d," ttid I, * aid almait ddles roaunoe (that 
dear deader !) to beBere it. I siqipese, hssrarer, 
his excaRsioos to his natal dea wne otij te9qp»- 
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rary and of short duration, and that Berkeley- 
Bquare and Hampton-court have their proper share 
of him : in that case, this fondness for bis cradle, 
in the old Indicm, is not so surprising." 

" We shall soon see," returned Iiovegrore, " and 
you may judge for yourself. Meantime you are 
wrong in your notion of such equivocal constane^ ; 
for Hampton-court, though a superb viUa, is girai 
up for Littlecote, and Berkeley-square is shut up 
for two-thirds of the year." 

Here vie separated, to make preparations Tor 
Mr. Freeman's dinner ; and having called for I>ove- 
grove, we set oST for Littlecote, which he had 
much kindled my curiosity to see. 

The house certainly partook little of the air of a 
nabob's residence. It was of exceedingly old brii^,' 
which had been red ; high roofs and gables ; the 
upper windows casements; the lower sashed, but 
with exceeding small panes; well kept, however, 
and showing marks of shelter and neatness, espe- 
dally in the grounds ; upon the whole, much com- 
fort though little show. 

We found the owner in a path of velvet turf, 
between two hedges of blooming May, which his 
father had planted, and he had worshipped as a 
lad, and which to have found preserved was worth, 
he said, ten thousand pounds. He had often 
dreamed of them in the palaces of Rajahs. One 
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of its present channs had been created by hiro- 
■df; for the paling, that on one side bounded the 
walk, was the only separation between that and.the 
play-gronnd of the scliool ; and in this be had made 
an aperture, through which he could, at will, per- 
cnve the yoong'population at their sports. This 
was so-pleasant to hin>, that be felicitated himself 
on the establisbnietit having survived so many years 
the vicissitudes and changes which bad, during his 
absence, altered the fate of so many kingdoms and 
venerable institutions. His recollections, therefore, 
were not visited, like those of the poet of memory, 
in that most pleasing of his pleasing compositions. 
The school's porch was not " lone, nor gray with 
" Teterrnd moiies;" the bell was not. " mute," nor 
was the shout - 

u Unheard Uut rtnt tb« noon-tide air ;* 
but all was gay, and peopled with life and youth 
and jollity,'made still more attractive to Freeman 
from the circumstance, that he himself had often 
played with the fathers of many of the present 
revellers on that very spot*. 
* <> The tchool'* loae porch, with reTeimnd monet grtj, 
Juit tell* the penuve pilgriic where it Uy ; 
Huta ia the bell that rang at peep of dawa, 
Qniekening my tru&nt teet aenui the lawn ; 
Unheard the ihaut that rent the noon-tide air, 
When the iIdw dial gave s pauM to caie." 
Then veiy pietty linei ought not to be meddltdwith; bi)t if 

o3 



D,gn;:d;_,G00gIc 



I9D niLBRie; 

' Vnemaa lod LoTegrare totng partievlBr sBmsi 
as Biigbt be expected, I w» wvkoBed wilh gnflt 
WftrtineM by tlw fomicr, whom I examined art 
chwelj as I could, good bneediiig' pemittiBg. Hi 
gsve m« no idea of an embrowned Indian, mooB- 
tomed to eontemplate the musnud of sereragns, or 
wif glitter whatever. Plain msHnen, ptain bab^ 
nents, and great tranquility of comiteiiaiice, witl^ 
out either care or carelessness, bet raueh thongld, 
had be«i my first impressions. Pfatmral hilarity 
and boithormHie now succeeded; yet it was easy to 
see tha< there was a mixture of serious recollectioiB 
with his cbeerftihiess, whsch perhape only made it 
Boore valuitbie. In a word, thot^h naturv had in- 
tended him to be Hrely, time and events had made 
him pen»ve; and I soon began to think that his 
choice of life was not so surprising. 

Lovegntre, whether to please me or himself drew 
U^ out, which was not difficult, by turning the 
cmTersation on the-place in its eartieet days. 

" I hare a pecuhar pleasure," said he, " in ^talc- 
ing there is scarce a particle of it changed ; and in- 
doors, even some of the [»inctpal furniture remains 
the same. I sle^ in the veiy bed of my father 
and mother, where, as a child, I used every mom- 
Mr. Rogen could make abandonnient lo pleamng, it ii almott a 
[ntf that bii pendT bad not pictured the enjojnunlt of a pniipar- 
•m, ntlMT ttm the Mnlation of a imaed idMol. 
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kg (• mL. tWr Uowng. 0«t o£ doon tfce diF 
faeim k nyeiivipAb, escBpt tlat tbe aweet-r 
fanwft which bord» tba walk w« we. io, wkI.wmb 
plwUml k; HTwtf betev I west to. India, are Feom 

slander shoots grtmn into an impenetrable badge. 
The flow«Em. also, «a aee> •■« s» exaedy in the 
■HBe places and irf ^ sane sovts. aa those I left, 
that I ceold.abHrt think thsjrvKre the idaatieal 
^juita I used ta- water of aa eiouB^, while 1117 
owthar stndled up and dowa this very tur^ jigiuti 
■kb ibe Mir, plannrd with her luuttitig, and plraitd 
«kh me." 

" G«d -pntuna the nmpletoa T thow^t I, " htm 
he would b* laughed at ia Beris^ey-square, if Uiis 
were known V^ 

" This feelii^" oboerred Loregrove, " ib, I can 
jmagiae, vwy sweet to yotv ^id perhaps did wA 
bslffitg to the Hampton Court viUa." 

*' ThU waa a more beaittifal place." replied tbwi 
TTidinn. " btit had iM>t tjMse magical nnrmnatinan 
vlUGh eaa tura even ogliness into beauty." 
. " Tha wwld wiU wonder at you. Mr. Freeman," 
said I. 

" It veoldfe indeed," returned hi, " if it knew 
all. There is an old gate ia the school-yard, near 
us, <HL which my name is carved. Xo anti^uaiy 
evec pored over a Romaji ixucriptioo with mora 
dcligfat than I do^ even now, when I visit it — nhieb 
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is "at least once a-wec)c ' But the brook vhieh liM. 
a little fortlier off, where I fished, as I hoped, far 
trout, though I caught nothing but dace— tfast, 
and the blacksmith's shop at the esd of the vil- 
lage,—" 

r. " Blacksmith's shop !" exdaimed Lo?egrove. . 
. " Yes ! one of the raost important features in the 
amusements of a country school-boy. We there 
^most learned to make the horse-shoes ; heard all 
the gossip of the vicinagA ; and in a winter evening; 
after school, found more cheerfulness, light and 
warmth there, than all the houses of Littlecotd 
could' supply. Do not, therefore, look down upon 
it: it affords treasures of memory, which HamptAO 
Court, Palace and all, cannot equal." 
' " If you were not yet ■ too young," observed 
Lovegrove, " to have any pretence to renounce the 
businesses of life (and, with your fortune, I should 
say its duties,) I should not be surprised at this 
turn of yours. But from the example of others, 
after the' active excitements of y<Hir career, to sober 
flown into what would be called by almost every- 
body this common-place vegetative life, has often 
■ moved my wonder. That / may be said to enter 
into it (/, as idle as ' a Carle' as the beggar Edie' 
Ocheltree himself,) that /, who never had a career, 
should understand and even approve it, is not sur- 
prising. But I warrant you, early recoUeclions of 
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mothers knitting stockingB, and boys making horse- 
shoes, form no part of the pleasures of your neigh' 
hours in May-Fair." 

" Perhaps not," replied Mr. Freeman; "per- 
haps I may be despised for it by persons who un- 
derstand and certainly practise so much better what 
are called the refinements of life. Observe, I do 
not blame these refinements, nor the arbiters of 
elegance for resolving everything into present feel- 
ings, and foigetting all that are past. If they are 
happier by doing so, they are wise in adopting that 
course. But as all are not of that temperament, 
they cannot on their, part blame those who choose 
a different road, though a pricate one of their own. 
The daring up-hill traveller, forcing his way 
through a tumultuous throng, cannot, perhaps ought 
not, to look behind him. Probably it would retard 
his progress, and then he would be morlified. 
But others, agdn, may find it pleasant to rest 
awhile in their journey; and tired of the heat and 
itntggle, though successful, which they have gone 
through, may look back, perhaps wistfully, upon 
the cool, and pleasant, the safe and sheltered spot 
from which they started. They may even think 
that spot still looks so seducing, calm, and verdant, 
compared with the turmoil they have still to en- 
counter, that they would not be sorry (o quit the 
ground they have won, and return to ease, burnt- 
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U^r ud b^phwss^ There' an aoBW fiae Iimk 
vpoa thtt, which ia tbia veiy spot^ under Aia nxy 
tree, when a schoolboy, and I hnd ntixei fiwm Ab 
nmc of the faky-ground, aaed to deligbt; noe. 

" ' Tta insect fouth are oa tfia wing, 
■agartD tut* tha hamafi fi'gk 

Aad fla«t.aiQid.th> U^oil nMMg 
Soma lightlj o'er Ihe tha cucrent •kin. 
Some BboiT their gaily gilded teim, 

QuieK glancing to thu nin. 
Ita coDtnBpUtibii'a nbei e^, 

SnclLwlWiHceaf nao,; 
And they tliil cieflB, and tliay that,flj. 

Shall ead where thej began*.' ' 

" Bravely c^uotcd,. and braxety sfokea" cried 
Lavegrove, glad to find such ta echo to his own 
sentiments ; " and not the less obsenahle becauao 
proved by your practice ; for I own. I tbou^U thi* 
nft for a contracted, thmigh paternal damain. this 
incense to the memory of juvenile pleasures, would 
soon pass away, like a summer cloud dissipated h] 
the sum I think, therefore, you coa afibrd to let 
your brother Indians laugh at you ; though I coor 
iess, after your busy life, I thought that a St ef 
^leen would have sent you. to the wateiiiig-place^ 
or again to Paris." 

. " It was because I had tried that course and 
fbaod no benefit, owing to the total want of the asscH 
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liiitiiwi I &MlkEfe,tksttlus ww n^ chaseD camp.- 
I «M aotoDvef Ane trh»t m hw bees Kr^y 
dMcnbad, 'aMeawpeHvl todrneabMt the woiU 
iritti laogsid miwIpii— iwi. and lire «n the imi8 
nUe chuitj of pafa£e anuiBement * ' I had do 
ttaie Smalj V9*'^'* to ka^ ap, and little s«Me 
af tbe pkasare a bralWr Indiaa had, in hnn^ 
ahk- to nrder l^ master of tba bene to brvi^ oat 
* mete I^aetans.' I was not even a lorer <^ cony 
arpepper-pot; and tbe taste of soma of mj tonaer 
BBHemguta to force Ihemaelves, throogh their riches, 
into the society of their superiors, who swallawed 
ttwir dmii«3 and kuighed at their nnity — this 
revolted me. I was not sure I should be happy 
hm ; but I find I am; thanks chiefly, I beliEnre, to 
a refleetive temper and a habit of thought, which, 
by way of oecupation alonej is a habit worth att 
dw pleasures that gotd csm procure." 

" You sbatt be my great ApcJlo," said hme- 
gnre, agnn agreeing with him. " I now see the 
venoa of your long and solitary walks and ridea, 
wfaieb hare sometimes made me jealous." 

" It is true," rejoined Mr. Freeman, " I lore 
the country generally, because it prompts refiec- 
tioas mora satistying than those we can make in ' 
tawufl. Walton would serer hare been the de- 
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lightful man he was, but for his counfary walks. I 
partteuJarly love this re^on, not merely because of 
its. beauty, but from baving been the cradle of my 
youth. Here are sycamores, old acquaintances, 
whose very leaves, with their glowing red stems, 
look gladness and health. But when I add- the 
same of every tree and bush around me, and thiU; 
every babbling brook in the neighbourhood seeins 
a long separated friend, I assure you my sotis^ 
faction is perfect; and though I do not dislike 
London, I have no need of it to make me 
happy." 

" Yet for you Indians," stud Lovegrore, " I 
should be in not a little fear for the climate." 
, " To be sure," returned he, " the English cli- 
mate itself is not favourable to an Indian, but my 
windows here, ' are at least, all to the south, or 
south-east. This in spring and advanced autumn 
is almost happiness in itself. My first visiter of a 
morning is the sun ; and he stays all day. And 
when (as sometimes in summer) he grows annoy- 
ing, like the rest of the' w(»id, who drop a friend 
they are tired of,. I turn my back upon him, and 
seek what I want elsewhere." 

Here our lucubrations were disturbed, not ttn-* 
pleasingly, by a summons to dinner; at wiueh^ 
though as to riands, as eXQeJlent as possible, there 
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was in the material a display of neatness rather 
than w^th. There was nothing so costly as the 
masure old sideboard of the treU-descended Blyth- 
field. The liveries of the servants also were of the 
phuBest ; — whic^ Lovegrove afterwardB told me 
was upon prinoiple. 

■ " For why," Raid Freeman once to him, "should 
I parade hefore all the world, my rise from nothing 
by what would be universally set down to upstart 
vanity ? My father ' had no Uveries at alL A 
decentj lufd, by the way," aaid be, laughing, " a 
very pretty maid-servant, who is now at the head 
of my house, was all be had to wait upon his 
dinner. I have men merely because they are 
usefut" - 

This was, I thought, true philosophy. Our 
dinner and discourse after it wera as pleasant as 
three rational persona (of whom I began to think 
myself one,) could make it; and the evening 
being warm, we adjourned to our coffee, under 
a spreading mulberry-tree, which always filled 
our host, he sud, with boyish recollections. 

We then strolled down an avenue of walnuts, 
where, assisted by a gardener, still in existence, 
and who appeared like bis brother. Freeman had 
revelled at sixteen, in threshing for the fruit. 

When we complimented him upon possessing this 
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fund of plfinriirn fociDi nssBory, lu> ludt it wbs nfitaar 
ialnDg even tohimwUtliat tLdidnotwe^uit; bat. 
lut aecotuUed. Gar it firon his peaiJiaa Btt a a t iaa. in. 
having lost, by a ditypaaatian. from Hesvea, to whkh 
il was his duty ta submiti all that ha most ndiud 
upoD earth. 

" I have no deaibt it is tfaisi'' ha said, " that 
malwft abstiactioii bun. ibe world even jdeasaut ta 
me. Mind. I hara no a^eea gainst that woHd; 
but ita chief iaterwts. are goaa with those vha 
hare been takea from ue ^ bo falanM, ther«f<ffe» to 
athecs who, nan fortuate^ euL oaatimie m the 
race. Such, howev«, is the will of Heaveo, aad I 
Mideamnir ta think, as I ought, only on the caoir' 
parative blessing I have left My health is cfr- 
st(»ed} 1^ grri^ aaauBged; ny anbition estin- 
guiahed. I b»Te failed ia some thiag9> but bun 
succeeded in more ; Ew I have had anich mtae suc- 
ceos than disaj^Kiintmeat. Few can say this-: let 
me, therefore, bless Crod till I am auismoned; 
and then depart, as I humJalj hope I ^all> in 
peace," 

The aobdety and sniousness which, as I have 
said, I thoHghi; wa» the fouod^ion of Freeman's 
cheer&dneas, showed thcnselves pleasingly in this 
speech. I have remeuihered it evw aince, aad am 
'the better Sat it at this momest; for bow little 
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do we any of us know how soon the summons may 
come, and still less, whether, according to the 
wish of this good man, we may be allowed to 
depart io peace! 
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" Najp, do not think I flatter ; 
Foi whiX idrancanient can I hop* from thM, 
Who no Mveaue boat, but thy good i^iti. 
To feed and doths tbM f Bahlzt. 

The dinner, the scene, and, above all, the conver- 
sation at Littlecote, made the few hours I passed 
there, perhaps the very pleasantest in all my tour ; 
and I could not help, as we returned home, thank- 
ing Lovegrore heartily for what he had procured 
me. 

" Our landlord's views of life," said he, " have 
gone far to confirm my own. For when I have 
sometimes reproached myself for my want of cou- 
rage to encounter an active career, and beheld the 
career of others, who, after much trouble, and 
painful vicissitudes, have returned to die at home, I 
have thought it might perhaps be better for the 
world in general, if they were always sure of end- 
ing, like Freeman, " exactly where they began." 
I am afraid, however, I was impolitic in taking 
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you to Littlecote, before you bad passed the day 
with me, which you promised. But recollect, my 
htnoe is but a bachelor's, and a cottage, and you 
will have nothing but cottage fare, such as Horace 
ttSered to bis friend Torquatus : 

" ' ICodicaotu* wnne patella.' * 
To this I answered, in the words of the same Ho- 



" ' Nil tgq o 

"And yet Horace was as fond of good eating as 
any Apicius of London or Paris. But my good 
friend, you must be not a little changed sbce our 
Jriande Christ Church suppers, if by your ' olus 
omae* you mean a dish of herbs; which, to tell, 
^ou the truth, from your rotundity, as well as pla< 
cidity of countenance, I do not guess to have been 
your usual entertainment since we parted." 

Then taking out my tablets, I said, " I shall 
certainly set you down among the happy, in the 
journal I told you I was keeping ; and how you are 
M, living, as you say, in a cottage, though, to my 
JEQOwledge, without a spark of romance about you 
(fo^ I believe you have not even been in love,) I 
.shall feel edified in knowing." 

" My life aud adventures," returned he, " are 
the most commoo-pUce.that ever were put toge- 
|faer ; not a single piece of goo4 or bad fortune to 
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deny <^i«t ysu are ri^ ia your aenjecture ; and 
fritti 7»u I bfKew ay FOtnad^ arises very maeli 
from ny ^lUeidity; both itiii^ yaa h« ^InHed tt 
notice. In a word, I have besa almya, or gM»>- 
rally, aa happy *» iriskwi you used t* say, at col- 
lege, BoUiii^ Gould put xoB out" 

" And this," said I, " is ' better than an estate «f 
eight t}KiuEand a year ;' as aa acqudnlance I hav« 
made here sufficiently demonstrates. Yet without 
meaning to be impertinent, I believe, from what I 
have heard of you in tlie world, you "have not evea 
aspired to iircrease your paternal fortune ; and with 
your abiEties I should like to know why." 

*'Touliave been rightly informed," he replied, 
" as will, T fear, be proved to you by my dinner to- 
morrow." 

He then gave me some particulars of Mb -reiy 
unmarked, but happy lite, since we parted as youngr 
men : by wHch it was qnite dear that be had Ii4 
reason to repent jireferring the cool sequesteret 
Tale be bad cbosen, 1o mouotin^ Hie st^ep and 
cia^ggy boglttG, where so mai^ adrentnroHS peofAi 
have been dashed to pieces. At coBege be WM 
universally popular ; yet, though feefin-gly alwe 1» 
the pdfiter parts of learning, dislxnguiAcd. ■Aiefly 
fev « qntet cbeeift^egs, which in the little mbc 
Btvl wortffictitiois wlniii w91 fiomMfnes nrile «nM 
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SB ^ider^t«dute, nefer ab a a d oned ^Am. His 
^d)i(B were, for s young man, Tadwr ntired, bnt 
iBHo far me ^nsce it gsTv tdin, thm from btctskm 
tP ■c wiupaiiy — once amo n g tdiiHP, lie was as hniy 
as the liveliest He bad pleasantry, but always so 
five from maHgnity, and managed iritli so much 
tact, that the object of it was am<Hig the first to be 
jAeased. He dier«fore shone in society, bnt would 
qijot the meniest, free from excitement, and plunge 
into solitary study, with equal if not higher satis- 
laction. This was his picture at coUege ; and I 
idioald think from bis account It had belonged to 
him ever since. The defect in his character (if 
It was a defect) was the want of energy, which 
prevented him from embracing any arduous pro- 
fession. ' And yet, as he said himself, it was won- 
. deriul that he had not become a man of ambition, 
or at leart ofbusiness. 

He showed me, in a visit I afterwards made 
Imn, whole volnmes of political and historical col- 
lecticHis, formed by himself, with as much industry 
as if be bad been designed for a. cabinet minister. 
In Ms travels abroad, his views were quite as sta- 
tistical as classical, and his dreams of the Biture 
BB intCcative of activity, as of the calm which was 
afterwards bis clioice. But it is the character of 
ytniA to possess lo Idea evnytlung which it only 
imagines; petbaps a more delightfol posseauon 
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Aan many realities. Thus, in some letters he 
allowed me to see, written from Ba^eres de Bi- 
gorre, when only twenty years of age, he describes 
his dreams of the worid, but always ia the midst ^ 
the wildest and most sequestered scenery. 

" Every evening," said he, " at a ^ven hour, I 
traverse the beautiful walk, that overhangs the river, 
called after a Duchess of Bourbon, who planted it ; 
and here I think of many a scene that is past, am} 
many a project to come ; power and place among 
them. In these dreams I wander till darkness 
surprises me, and ' sheds a browner horror o'er the 
woods,' " 

This half-political, half-poetical spirit was after- 
wards transplanted by family interest to the elbow 
of one of the Ministers, with whom he officiated as 
secretary for a twelvemonth ; hut at the end of that 
time he quitted bis patron, and the whole walk of 
active ambition. When I expressed surpriae al 
this, espe<^ally as his chief, he saidt was quits 
satisfied with him, — 

" Yes !" he observed, " satisfied as I am with 
niy servant, who is an excellent machine. I was 
dvilly treated ; I was punctual in attendance, did 
as I was bid, and gave no offence : nay, ouce or 
twice was asked to an official dinner, where I was 
expected to eat, listen, and say noibing. But, ex- 
cept officially, I had not the honour of the great 
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man's attention or conversation, though, in truth, 
be had risen from no greater beginnings than my< 
self' Out of office I was totally unnoticed." 

" Periiaps," said I, " be was one of those who 
' Hate for uia tiai tkitf^t tbenuel*e* to riic' " 

" I know not how that was," replied he, " nor 
was I angry ; but as I had promised myself a dif- 
ferent sort of reception from bim, I did not care to 
continue in such cold embraces, and desired to 
quit. Fat this I was thought a fool by my friends, 
but not by myself, if only because I could ooff 
meet his coach without caring who was in it. In 
truth, I had not the ambition of many who, from 
being small people themselves, tbink that to be 
about the great is all-in-all. Thus I resigned my 
office to a young aspirant, who was in his glory at 
being allowed to direct his patron's letters." 

" I honour you," said I, " for your independence 
ID all this, but am not quite so sure of your pru- 
dence. Who knows to what you might have risen, 
had you continued," 

" Your observation," s^d he, " is only natural? 
but all depends upon character. Mine had any- 
tlung but that sort of turbulent activity that loves 
excitement; nay, cannot do without it. I had not 
even the excitement of vanity ; — ^whicb, while it lasts, 
and the notice of great people is new, seems, and, 
utdeed, is to many, f<»- the time being, happiness 

VOL. lu. H 
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iuffieient. But when the suppoMd gmicleur, tlie 
halo that surrooiuls peoplo of power, and, still 
more, people of faahion, bocomes familiar, or is 
past ftway, there is notluDg left but the same va- 
cuity that attends a commonplace intercourse, as 
&r as anything but superior intellect is concerned. 
It, indeed, ia inconceivable bow soon the mere 
doule of greatness, qua greatnat, loses its bril- 
liancy, and bow soon high and low, in all respects 
Init ntindj are brought to a level. As for my ps- 
trmi, as you call him, I would not, I assure you, 
have, exchanged situations with him." 
' " Th^, I own, is wonderful," said I ; " but you 
no doubt had a reason." 
• " The sword of Damocles," retnmed he. 

*' O ! now I understand you." 

" It hung perpetually over him: he could m>t 
laok' up or down, on one side or the other, hut it 
was pointed full at hje heart. In fact, he loved 
power, but was ever in fear of losing iL The word 
revolution gave him the spleen ; the busza of a 
mob quailed his nerves ; a popular addrca* broke 
liis sleep; and if .you had seen his anxiety as to 
the result <rf' a debate, you would not w^mder at 
my opinions. I mean not to say that all this 
mi^t not have charms for scone. They bad none 
fbr me. Othn^ lore troubled waters, I the dear 
streaiD. I ever loved those lines of Gay to Pope^ 
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aa the Bcenes he was condemned to hate, aad t« 
■iirein: — 

' Tou, «ho the nrecti of mial lifa btTt Vnown, 
DegflM Ik' UBgrmtaful luny tf thi \awu ; 
la Windioi'grere* Tout euy boun aiaidDj, 
And, undutuiW, youraclf ajid muH enjof . 
But I, yiha ua'et w u bleii'd by forlane*! hand. 
Nor brighten'd plougludiaiei in pateinal land 
Jjoag ill the naiiy Iowa hkve beaa immiu'df . 
IU<Iu*d iti miakc^ and all ib mim cndui'dj 
Where newi uid politicB divide numhind, 
And (chemei of itata ihtoIvb th' uiuiuj imnd.' 

I was taught the tridh and justice of these line« 
by experience. Afterwards they were never out of 
my memory ; and I only wonder how I came to 
breathe the official atmosphere so long as I did." 

" They are templing lines, indeed," said I, "and 
at your age would have made me mad, toe." 

I was going to complimeat him again upon his 
philosophy, but he denied it to be suchj aayiog, 
there was no more in it than in the case of a man 
who, being always ill in a coach, preferred travel- 
ling on foot. 

" I am certainly," continued he, " not one of 
those to whom a coach is necessary in their passage 
through hfe. My enjoyments are cheap, for they 
are easily obtained." 

" Pray let me know them, ' said I. 

" You will laugh, perhaps, when I tell you, that 
u 2 
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the most sensual is fine weather. I am, indeed, like 
the eccentric, but, in this, most rational Duchesa 
of Queenabury, who tells Lady SuSblk, ' When 
the weather is fair, I ride a ^at deal; when bad, 
I sit still, and endeavour to paint sunshine."* 

" But your evenings !" said I. " No wife ! no 
company ! A green old bachelor 1" 

" The most independent of all," answered he. 
" When, for example, I have shut my door, which 
encloses . a principality of some fifteen feet square ; 
my candles lighted, and my £re burning, if winter; 
or my window open, and letting in the honey- 
suckle, if summer; prepared to moralize on all I 
faave seen, heard, or read in the day, iotus m hoc, 
and without a thought foreign to what I am about, 
-• — ^who happier than myself r 

" Not Secretary Damocles, I will answer for it," 
said I; and here, having set him down at his door, 
we parted. 
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AN OLD man's STOBT. 



B ^fxg ,^ wander in illuwoDi.'* 

COHBDX OF EbSOBIi 

LoTBOROVB, from his age, appeared certainly to 
be no common character ; for I could detect nothing 
in him to make me think that he did not under- 
stand himself, or suppose he would not perserore 
in the course of life he had chosen. His v^nts 
were few, and his passions not high. His great, 
and almost only enjoyments were books, fin© 
weather, and conversation, — for the former of which 
he was celebrated ; and for the last, the place he 
had chosen for hia sojourn gave him ample oppor- 
tunities, from the succession of good company' 
which it generally aSbrded. 

I went much earlier to him than his dinner-hour 
warranted, and found his house simple but elegant; 
which was the character of himself and everything^ 
about hitn. 

A otnversation I had with him, in an alcove o£ 
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his own construction, rather struck me. The alcove 
faced the east; which not suiting my notions of 
comfort in an English climate, I observed upon it. 

" You would be right," be said, " if I had not 
other seats; but this is a noon-tide or evening re- 
cess ; and even in early morning, at least in spring 
and autumn, has its advantages in warmth and 
cheerfulness, as it has in shelter and coolness at 
noon. As to coolness, I have a little philosophy of 
my own upon it, in which I don't know whether 
you will agree with me, thinking it, perhaps, too 
fer-ietched and refined." 

" And pray what may it be? for I own I never 
thou^it of coolness philosophicaUy, except with a 
view to cooling my wine." 

" That is a good view of it, too", said he; 
". butj in short, I consider warmth and coolness aa 
powerful instruments of sensual pleasure ; and that 
sensual pleasure which is most mixed with mindi 
is always, with me, far preferable to others." 

"Agreed," said I; "hiri; who ever beard -of 
coolness being a mental enjoymeiitr' 

" My comparative sedusion of life,' he replied, 
" has perhaps prompted notions, if not original, at 
least unusual. Among these is an opinion I have, 
tb^ coolness and shade, during hot weather, aflbrd 
an enjoyment certainly more romantic, ahd, if I 
inay say so> more soitimeatal and elegant, than tbe 
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mere warmth neceBsaiy to thaw one's facultie*' ill 
winter before one can think. The east seema ab- 
8<^tely mechanical, ia comparison. A La{daDdeii 
would not understand this, because his intellect ia 
almost as frozen as his body ; but lake a Frendk- 
man on the banks of the Loire j or an Italian ex- 
claiming with the poet — 

' O ! qui ma {[elidii in vallibui Bani. 
Sutat st iogiDti nmoiuin protagat iuuIhI j' 
and see the difference of the enjoyment. A9 both 
are sensual, I hare asked myscjlf — why is this ? and 
I have only solved the question by feeliog that one iq 
mixed up with mind more than the other. Warmth 
9&er frost is a mere relief to the corporeal sense; 
^lade and coolness soothe the imagination as well 
as the body. They seem more to iospire us with b 
love of Nature, and to give her, as it were, a persoi 
BificatioD— the personification of a gentle, kindly, 
and elegant noistress." 

" Upon my word," said I, amused, but pleased 
with this rhapsody, " your mistressis much obliged 
to you, and I, too; for I own, if this is the phi- 
losophy of eoolness, I never had thought of it. 
It is a pity you had not lived with Virgil, to have 
given him so fit a supplement to bis charouDg 
Boe.." 
- " At any rate, then," continued he, " give aju 
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eastern aspect its due, as you would the devil; for 
while in the mornings it enables us to adore the 
delightful sun, it makes a still more delightful 
noon-tide bower, when we pant for shelter from his 
too-powerful beams." 

' I am not surprbed, thought I to myself, that 
my old college chum could not drive a quill in 
Downing-street. 

We now renewed the conversation of the evening 
before. 

" I was thinking," s^d he, " how tame and flat 
my life must appear to you, who have revelled all 
your last years in scenes so different" 

" Indeed," I answered, " I give myself no such 
airs; though I perhaps should not, myself, be able 
to imitate you ; having never been able to create 
employment for myself." 

" I am not altogether reduced to that," returned 
he ; " for you perhaps don't know that I have the 
immense labour and responsibility of being an 
ecclesiastic chancellor. It is a small employment, 
which just suits me. Il fills up, without over* 
burthening, some of my hours ; and while it ekes 
Out my moderate fortune, it gives me some re- 
spectability in a pleasant and well-educated circle^ 
which is sometimes enlarged by the polished 
Tisitors of the place. We hear and talk of tlte 
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world with as mu^ interest as it deserves ; and fae- 
who does more, must blame himself if he is made 
unhappy by it." 

- " Very sententiouB," said I, " and a good ac- 
count of life in a dove-cote, like that of those" 
pigeons we see yonder." 

" Yet the pigeons," returned he; " are, you see, 
sleek, heathy, and even lively, though domesti- 
cated. However, as this seems not to your taste,. 
I will at dinner introduce you to a man, who&e> 
whole life has been a series of excitements, which 
he still fosters, though on the borders of his grand 
climactenc. Indeed, he is never satisfied, even 
BOW, without them." 

" But is he with them ?" I asked. 
■ " I wish I could tell, ' retaraed Lovegrove, " fo 
it has cost him sometimes dear ; particularly bz- 
6eik pamum in his youth." 

' Upon ray asking the meaning of this, Lovegrove 
went on to telt me some anecdotes of his friend. 
Mr. Beauvoir, (for that was his name,) which very 
much interested my curiosity. 

" He is a man," said Lovegrove, " of fine mind ; 
too fine, BOitie might say, for happiness ; but He 
does not think so. He has been, and is still, 
liable to the strongest impressions, which, while 
they last, rmder him always an enthusiast.. He ia 
of course sensitive, and therefore uncerttun, if not 
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diaiigeablfl ;— only, howBrer, ia Ins Ustca, Dot as to' 
his opiniione or fnendi." 

" But how," said I, " as to his iliiistnssea; tan 
as you raentioDed the belU paanan with nich en- 
^nsii, we are to believe, I suppose, then bam 
been such persoos in his history." 
. " llicre have ; aiid the headloag vidence with 
wUch be onoe phinged into the passion, vrhich had 
nearly proved (Mai to him, contrasted with lu» 
complete and sudden recovery, would not be ait 
unimportant feature, to a philosopher of hiunaa 
nature, in the lustory of love." 

" God bleas me !" said I, " it ia but a few yean 
^nce I was myeelf just such a pbilosophw, and 
almost 83 deeply pTuB^d." 

Lovepvre smiled, and went on to infomi i>e> 
that in early youth Beauvwc bad beoi ho struck with 
a young peison of bis own rank, whoae beauty and 
worth were (or be tbtntght they were) unperaUeted, 
that hia attachment amounted to cUstractioo. For 
the usual difficulties attended Imn : his Belinda had 
no fortune, and he at the time very little ; so both 
femities forbade the union, and the lady went abroad. 
He followed, and traversed the whide continent after 
ber;-and onoe, like Sheridan, assumed (not, indeed, 
the coat of a hackney-coachman, but) a postiUion'a 
jacket, only to be near and get a sight of her. 

^ Such a trial, however," contimwd Lovegrove, 
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" wa& beavep in componacn with anotber vhuih b^ 
reftUy usderweat. His miitreu bad «rwaed a ma^ 
tual feeling, but waa not vnne to tbe adiairatiwi, 
!>»;, ereo the •ddreaMs nt others; uid ai be ap- 
feated to be in the way «f a yaaag Polander, of 
hi|;h rank and spirit, a quarrel couM not be pn' 
vented, which had nearly proved fatal to both ^~ 
tot they fought with salwes, and both fell covered 
with wounds. He was kmg in recovering, but Mily 
to lose hia mistress. She bad accepted tbe CouA^ 
whase wounds had sooner healed than hia; ftod 
such was his madness from disappointment, iodif- 
Bation, and disgufrt, diat he attempted poison." 

I was shocked with this part of the st^ny, but 
was too much rivetted to Iweak tbe thread of it, 
except by asking impsti^itly for the result 

" The dose was not strong enough," said Lov^ 
grove, " or tbe laudanum was not good ; for as 
there was no stamaeh-psnip in those days, had 
it be«i otherwise, be would not have got off for 
a week's stupor ;—^hu:b, and a considerabU 
struggle afterwards, in which his eoQatitution 
trbim^ed, was all tbe bodily ill he suffered." 

" Bui bow fared tbe heart ?" I asked. 

" Why, most unaccountably well. For whetlwc 
buctainun is a specific against loVe, m an object 
bdoagisg to another creates in some minds indi£> 
iBEenee ; or whether Ihb ejres opened of thnnselves 
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to a number of defects to which he had b^rebeen 
blind ; — certain it is that BeauToir was as suddenly 
cured as he had been wounded. 
• " At first he thought of flying from Paria, where 
he met the Countess soon after her marriage ; and 
though this he disdained, it was at first with fear 
and trembhng that he saw her in a high set at att 
assemUy of the English Ambassadress. Here how- 
ever she made so poor a figure, and exiubited a dress 
and manners so little accordant with the grace he 
had formerly attributed to her, and above all was 
EO mai^edly inferior to the winning elegance of the 
rest of the assembly, that he awaked, he said, as if 
from a dream. His heart no longer palpitated ; he 
felt neither anger, envy, nor disgust; and, in short, 
wondered how he had ever loved. Finally, this 
was not bravado ; for he continued to meet, and 
even to \mt\ua (luondam enchantress, as if she had 
been the most commonplace of his acquaintance." 

" TTiis is an extraordinary story," said I ; " though 
not on account of the suddenness of a recovery from 
love; for that I have seen, excepting the strong in- 
cidents, pot usual out of a romance, of duel, wounds, 
and poison. You say, that even now, his animation 
has not abandoned him." 

" I should think not; for though I believe he is 
near sixty, at one of the balls the other night, a young 
and beautiful girl of high rank having dropped her 
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fin, he took it up, andretunied it with these verGes 
written on the leaves :— 

' when heat fatigutl, and dancing Stff 
And Flavia Uroopi mth niUiy fim, 
Go t [deatiiig lay, and land thy aid, . 
Betive the almost fainting mtidi 
Fading, failiog, halt eiiiiring. 
All thy sottrat un raquiring : 
Oo I pleOBQg, graceful, uaeful toj'. 
And give hei back to lore and joy.' '* 

- " Admirable !'' said I, " at sixty. What must 
he have been at five-and-twenty I" 

At that moment his arrival with the other guests, 
aud the consequent mutual introductions, put an 
«id to farther description. 

: Our dinner went off most successfully ; for 
Lovegrove, with all his quietness, at times under- 
stood and practised the Savoir Vivre extremely 
well. Notwithstanding, therefore, his warning 
concerning cottage fare, his entertainment was 
recherche, if not sumptuous. In this, indeed, he 
was assisted by a friend at Court, or rather at the 
lulchra of Yorit House; no less a man than 
Monsieur La Place, principal artiste in that cele- 
brated resort of invalids and bans vhans. Through 
his interest and exertions, there was no want of 
iiimets, entremets, and Jobannisberg, which might 
have rivalled Lord R. himself. 

I rallied him upon this; but all his guests agreed 
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that pbitosoi^ucal sdf-denial aa to ambition, by 
Oo means implied self-denial in other enjoymenfa; 
particularly the pleasure of society, wiiich every 
one allowed depended much upon tin pleasureB of 
the table. 

Seven very agreeable and welt-iDfonned men, 
therefore, did justice to this maxim, by the atten- 
tion they gave to its practice. There were, of 
course, Mr. Beauvoir ; next, a very pleasant and 
afiahle, at the same time rather criticising, dignitaiy 
of the church ; then a physician, with all the uss- 
Cul general information Gir which that profession 
aire remarkable. These, with Loregrove and 
myself, made five ; the sixth was a gentlemanly 
man, not much older than Beauvoir, but witheut 
his hilarity or aeosibOity of couirienance. Indeed* 
he seemed rather of a mdancboly temperament ; 
which did not, howerer, prevent him from paying 
due respect to the labours of MtHisieur La Place. 

Added to these, was Sir Felix Buoyant, who, 
though (Hily that morning known to Lovegrove^ 
turned out, as will be seen, by na means the least 
importaut of the party. He had, in het, but jmA 
arrived at Bath, and bavii^ brou^t a letter of m- 
troductioa from a literary friend in London, Love* 
grove had been glad to enlist him in a party which 
he thought might prove agreeable to him. 

After the lepaet, the eoBreisatioB tock a poiticu- 
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las tam; for, with a Tiew to dmr out Benuroir, 
Lo w^ OTC, talking of the sources of the pleaaure» 
of iixiagiiMti(H)i pr(^>oeed that we diauld all state 
wfiw BK we could reHeraber, what sight os louDd, 
or other impression, had struck us moat in our 
tjrae; whettm- the impression lasted ; and how 
long. In short, endeavouring to elicit our ideaa of 

Ae JIHIIUWMl &0MI1». 

The Dmq of , who seconded thiS) said he 

■ould Dot ask fix- the ranoutm honum itself, because 
Aen wen as many oinnions as minds about it, and 
because the s^me man changed his opinion with 
almost every diSerent position he might be in. The 
strongest and longest impression might, however, he 
Aidr go some way towards its elucidation. The 
IHopoeal was agreed 1o, and as it was neither more 
qar lesa than an opening to the subject of bappoess, 
it may be supposed I was all ear. 

Loregnive wa? appwnted ta conduct the order 
<^ the investigation ; and to show his impartiality, 
he called upoa his right hand neighbour, who hap- 
penad to be Beauvur, to begin ; merely, he said, 
because he was next him. 

" W^ espect great things from you," said Love- 
g(9V^ " knowing your brilliant imagination, and 
bow it gilds every thing to you, even now. What 
k must have been in your younger days, it will be 
«. treat taua t^ hwur I" 
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" You would not thank me," replied BeauToir, 
" were I to recount all the follies and exa^^ra^ 
tions of the imagination you give me credit for» 
It is certain it was ofloi so warm as to molie me 
think myself a great fool." 

" This is exactly what we want to know," said 
Lovegrove. , . , 

" Why I was so eager at eighteen,'* relied ths< 
other, " as to quarrel with Milton in one of his 
prettiest passages ; for prettiness can be ^plied to 
him as well as sublimity. He talks of fairy eive^— 

* Whose midnight lerels bya foreat tide 
Oi founUin, (ome beUted peuaat km, 
Or dreoBU be aeei.' 

At eighteen I could not bear this ' dreams i* 
I wanted reality ; and I believe I was full thirQr 
before, at least in a moonlight walk, I could part 
with the idea that such a reality might be." 

" No doubt you found it," said the Dean. 

" Not positively in Nature," returned Beatiyoirj' 
" but something very like it in that scene, which in 
pursuance of our plan, I suppose I am to recount ' 
as making the strongest impression on my aensee." 

" This is what we want,'' said IxnTe^^rore. 

Judge our wonder when Beauvoir gravely re* 
plied, the Opera. 

" Yes !" said he, " I am not Surprised at your 
laughter^ but it is true. I was a raw youth just 
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entered at CoU^, after havio^ been insulated at 
Wnchester ; where operas were heard of, but never 
seen, and dancing was rather condemned as un- 
worthy wiee men and scholars, such as we voted 
ouieelves to be, though most of us had never been 
out of the county of Hants. A visit, however, which 
I made to a gay family in London, opened my 
eyes and ears to sensations which let in, as it were, 
a new worid, so rich, so dazzling, so refined, — both 
on the stage, uid still more in the incomparable 
grandeur and elegance, amounting to awe, in the 
audience, — that to my weak and unpractised experi- 
ence, nothing in point of eSect, ever came near it, 
before or since." 

" I suppose you are particularly fond of music," 
said the Dean. 

" That no doubt had a great, but not the 
greatest share in it ; but my moral impressions — " 

"Moral impres^ons!" we all exclcdmed, in 
downright laughter. 

" Yes !" continued he, "preserTing his gravity. 
" It was by those impressions, I am sure, that 
I was most affected. The assemblage of rank 
that surrounded ine; the dignified quiet pre- 
served by them: their dress and manners, so 
totally different from any audience or assembly 
I had been used, to ; timr very repose even when 
moved to applaud; — all these kindled a sort' 
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of respect as well as pleasure whidt I coald luA ae- 
oooDt for. Then my total want c£ e^wrienee bred" 
inmesuchasenseof myowninferitKity, as enhanced 
all my feelings of admiratioti. I lodged npoa tbr 
iBhabhanta of the braces as enthroned demi-gods^. 
and the Macaronis in Fop's Alley (for bo the pL3e» 
and persona were then called), aa a set of eariafale 
deities of fashion, which my poor homely breeding' 
despaired of equalling. All this, too> was be^ht- 
«ied to a still keener sense, by learning from my^ 
^y friends, who had initiated me, and enjoyed raj 
booby amazement, the names of the most distio'. 
guished heroines and heioes of the day, wba 
seemed to consider a display which bad appalled 
me, as their raerv native elemenL Peers and 
knights, whose names had sounded all ovet Bt^ 
rope, and countesses who had been celebrated in 
prose and verse ; parliameotaly oratory who had 
been likened to Cicero, and h&d thundered in de- 
bates which had often reached us at College ; — all 
these, for the first time, moved before me, and I waa 
<Kily more interested from observing them in ail tlw 
ease of familiar, but elegant intercourse. What an 
effect upon such a. Cymon as 1 1" 

" Upon my word," observed the Dean, " you 
have clearly explained the seeming paradox of the 
moral imprestionM of the Opera. I find I waa 
wrong in my notion that it meant morality. But 
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you han said nothing of the stage ; I suppose you 
found few monil impressions there?" 

Beauviur laughed, but said, that nhat be felt 
there was rather the encbantmeDt of the smaei, 
ih»a the inSurace o( mind ; but that this enchant- 
meat had overpowered every other wonder that 
posseaoed hint : — in which, however, be ought not to 
he tbon^t singular, for that a very learned Divine 
of Oxford, DOW a Bishop, and even then not young, 
Itad said, that next to reading the tragedy in Greek, 
Hoe ballet of Medea and Jason had given him the 
greatest maUal pleasure he had ever enjoyed. 
' " Well," said the Deajt, " I tlunk you have made 
out your casev and we will allow the C^era to have 
been the strtmgest impression of your younger fed- 
in^ But agreeably to our compact, we may now 
ask whether its power continued ;. and if not, whe- 
ther any, and what other took its place ? " 

"Alas!" replied Beauvoir, "none of equal 
strength ; though strange to say, having lived long 
enough to detect, and therefore to appreciate 
all the machinery, both before and behind the cur- 
tain, the en<diaotment of both is at length dis- 
solved, and like a worn-out spell can charm no 
longer." 

" And can you tell us why ?" 

" I suppose, because its attraction depended upon 
imagination ; — as the cloud was taken for Juno by 
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Ixion ; — and like other pleasures of intaginaUon, it 
failed with my youth." 

Here the gentleman I have described as of a 
melancholy complexion gave a deep sigh. 

" Let me not, however, complaio," continued' 
Beauvoir, " for spite of spectacles, which were » 
sad blow to me, and an ear-trumpet which was. 
worse, I was full fifty years old before I found out 
that I was not a young man. This, though many 
felicitated me upon it, was in reality a nuBfor- 
tune. Spirits and excitement kept me up ; but in 
general I know no position less pleasant, I had 
almost said more unhappy, than what I call the twi- 
light of life — the passage from decided youth to de- 
cided age. My twilight lasted above twenty years." 

" There seem, however, to have been some 
flashes of lightning now and then, to illuminatd 
your path," siud the Dean. 

" There certmnly were," answered Beauvoir ; 
" for I own I was a disciple of some lines which 
struck me early in youth, and which I have never 
forgotten in age." 

" Pray let xis have them," sud we all. 

" They are these :■ — ■ 

"01 memorjl thou woadet-waildng pomr, 
Mf ardiiiit mind aa criwlly purauinif, 
ShoU I obtiTion'ii icy help implon, 
Or court ibee, Koddeii, dill to mjr undoiiig ^ 
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Hot prudence eoUl, nor ontimu heiitetiiui ; 
Bather iweet f&ncf , tmiling Djmph to thw, 
1 gladlj yield mj nipt inuginaliaoi' ** 

" Molto bravo !" cried the Dean ; " and I hope 
you will tell us how long your smiling Dymph re- 
mained with you, and whither she went with your 
' rapt imagination.' " 

He answered with vivacity ; 

" ' Otot bill, oter dale, 
Tfarough buih, thtougli brier ; 
Ofer path, over pale. 
Through flooil, through fite.' 

In a word, I went over the Alpa and Pyre- 
nees; and what was almost better, though at 
liome, through the Gorge of Borrowdale, at the 
head of Keswick Lake ; and for ten years could 
never sleep but I dreamt of it. Gray had done 
tins before me, and charmed many an hour of 
delightful fancy with his picture. Never were 
describer, and the thing described, so worthy one 
another. This was the strongest visual impression 
I think I ever felt" 

"Except the enchantresses of the Opera," said 
Lovegrove, as I thought rather maliciously. 

" O ! as to them, or the beau sexe in general," 
Tetumed Beauvoir, " I believe the less said about 
them the better. I have certainly felt their power. 
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but agree with Diderot, that to describe a \ 
you must dip your pen in the rays of the rainbow, 
and dry your paper with powder from a butterfly's 
wing." 

We all laughed at this sally, but none of us 
iiked to push him on his remembrances of the bean 
sexe. 

" You have surely seen the Rhine, as well as 
the Alps and the Pyrenees ? " said Lovegrove. 

" I have," returned he, " and was disappointed. 
But I saw it too late — not in the season, but in 
life — for I had got beyond the age of delivering 
my soul up to its legends, upon which much of its 
magic dapeads." 

" Even your impressiona then can wear out !" 
said the melancholy looking gendeman, whose 
name was Mr. Ssdbum. 

" Weaken, if you please, but not positively 
wear out ; although I fear I must confess, that cAi 
age seems to have been ^ven us for the purpose of 
detecting, and tberefore of destroying illusion. Bat 
whether in making us wiser, it also makes us hap- 
pier, I may be permitted to doubt." 

" And I," echoed Mr. Sadbum, with a still 
deeper sigh. 

'■' Obeerre, however," continued Beaumur, 
(warming still with his subject) " I have bosa 
ialkipg solely, or chieflyt of ,the imprewipaB o^ 
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bodily sense ; the eye, the ear, and the gratifica- 
tions of taste founded upon tbem. Couple thew 
with moral sense, with high associations, and 
the feeling of the heart, and no ag« which does 
sot destroy memory can deprive them of thrar 
power." 

"Good;" said the Dean; "we will all be 
your scholars there; and particularly my firimd 
SadbuTD here ; who I hope will continue his atten- 
tion to the useful lesson which I know you are 
^ving hira." 

" I long to hear these moral impressions of 
yours, and what speciiic scenes gave lise to them," 
flaid Lovegrove. 

" I fear you will be disappointed," answered 
-Beauvoir, " particularly when I tell you that the 
one ^hich was perfaaps the most powerM, was 
afforded when I first took my seat in the House 
of Commons." 

" Except with absolute greenhorns," observed 
the Deaa, " I should not have expected that 
■ " Why the interest of my family," replied Beau- 
voir, " made me early a senator, when I was full 
vf history, party politics, and public virtue ; Greece 
•nd Rome, Thucydidea, C^ero, Clarendon, Burke, 
BoUngbroke, and Lord Chatham. These were 
all at my €ng» ends; and I had sat up whole 
aigfalB over W^lpote and FuUeney. It was, there- 
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fore, with a beating heart that I entered the cham- 
ber where they had debated, and sat on the very 
seats where they had sat. With these feeHngs, I 
was also young enough to look upon the Speaker, 
and his authoritative voice) dress, and demeanour, 
as a spectacle amounting almost to the awful." ; 

" I suppose those feelings were soon over," said 
the Dean. 

" Not perhaps so soon as you imagine. Though 
they sometimes faded, they were often again ex- 
cited with even fresh vigour, at least while the 
luminaries with whom I had the good fortune to be 
contemporary, were in being. One spectacle, how- 
ever, (a later one,) the most august, and mostin.- 
teosely impressive both upon the heart and mind, 
that ever was presented to the eye of man, or even 
described ' in tale or history,' was afforded by thjis 
assembly, and created emotions which never can be 
forgotten." j 

We all eagerly asked what ? 

" It was when perhaps the greatest ,man that 
Britain ever produced, the tutelary genius of Eu- 
rope, aa well as of his country, attended at the bar, 
as it were of the whole nation, to receive from thrar 
jepresentatives their thanks and rewards, for services 
which no other man in history ever equalled. The 
warm and inunitable eloquence, with which these 
thanks were given, and the dignified feeling with 
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which they were received; the man, the sen'tces, 
the thousand associations, combining nothing leas 
than the fate and fortune of empires ; — made this 
the most moving scene I ever witnessed." 

We bowed assent to this eKpIanation, and 
allowed it must have been what be called it, an 
august spectacle. 

" It was not o»dy grand and sublime to our men- 
tal faculties," continued he, "it was thrilling to our 
hearts. There was not a man who heard or saw 
it, that was unaffected. Many shed tears, the 
tears of real patriotism, joy, and admiration ; and 
no man, not even, I believe, the most pettifogging 
trader in politics, that witnessed the scene, went 
home from it, but with an elevation of spirit that 
made him prouder and happier for the events of 
that day." 

" And yet," said the Dean, drily, " we have 
lived to see this same great person, great as he is, 
pursued and even pelted, by what you may indeed 
call a swinish multitude, whose excitements were 
certainly not like those you have commemorated." 

" Their rascally ingratitude,"' returned Beau- 
volr, " will not alter the character of what I have 
described, nor the happiness of this most happy 
recollection." 

" This, then," said, Lovegrove, " was certainly 
no illusion." 

VOL. III. i 
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" And if it had been," replied Beftuvoir, "I 
should have hugged its remembranoe ae I now do, 
like that of a delicious dream." 

" You are happy," said the Deaa, " not only in 
the number and intensity of your impressions, but 
in the seeming power you have of thinking without 
regret of their comparative cessation." ' 

" I was just going to make that remark," said 
Mr. Sadbnm. 

" They have not ceased," returned Beauvoir', 
"though, as I have said,, they may be weakened ; 
and I have still others on which I can also dweU, 
though only in memory, with a delight which the 
new impressions bf one'^ advanced life can never 
equal. Music for example, mudc never to be fop- 
gotten, the music heard in one's youth ; the ra- 
mage of the woods, the song of the nightingale. 
They are still fresh in these dull ears, though long, 
long shut out from them. But chief let me men- 
tion a sort of excitement, both through ear and eye, 
«^hich no age can obliterate ; for I have still im- 
pressed on ray brain, (he awful thunder of the 
choruses of the Messiah, as they pealed through 
the aisles of the Abbey, at the commemoration <rf 
Handel, f\x\\ thirty years ago : and I have stiU 
before me the glowing countenance of that excel- 
lent old liing, my andent master, who paironi^ed 
the festival, as he stood up with reverential aw». 
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'' smit vith the love ofaacreJsong.' In thai, as in 
a thousand other instanceis, he was aa object for 
imitation to all who lived under his benignant rule. 
1 See him now as if^but yesterday," 

" You have, at least, not forgottea your loyally," 
rejoined the Deem, rather moved by this tribute. 

" 'TIs a commodity too scarce to part with," 
answered Beauvoir. 

Here he seemed to have finished ; and be hdd 
answered so readily to all our inquiries, that we 
were unwilhng to push him farther. For myself, 
long after he had ceased, I could not help ad- 
miring the animated old man, whose 'eye stiU 
beamed fire, and whose age, though it had frosted 
his temples, had anything but chilled his heart. 

He will fill a high place, thought I, in my 
account of happiness. 

Lovegrove now called upon the Dean, who had 
entered so much into Beauvoir's impressions, to tell 
us those that flourished most in his own memory ; 
and, as he had been foremost in promoting the 
conversation, we looked for something of great 
interest from him. But to our surprise he dis- 
appointed us, saying, " Thata clergyman, if honest, 
when called upon for his strongest impressions, 
could only give the history of sinners on their death- 
beds; — which would not at all suit the present 
occasion." He, therefore, to our regret, begged 
1 2 
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off. And as he looked for the time very serious, we 
did not like to press him. 

Lowgrove, therefore, called upon Mr. Sadbuni, 
the gentleman of the sad and serious brotv, and 
asked if he had any illusions which he delighted or 
feared to remember? His answer, however, and 
what followed, deserve a section of their own. 
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AKOTUER OLD MAN S STORY. 



" From the Itblci of my menuwy I '11 wipe awijr all trivial foiul' 



" You will get little of me," said Mr. Sadburn, in 
answer to Lovegrove's question, " for I have no 
pleasure iit remembering what I can no longer 
enjoy. My state, I fear, is the reverse of my 
honourable friend's who spoke last, and nhom, I 
own, I envy. For, though once alive, perhaps as 
much as he, to the impressions he has so well de- 
scribed, I feel too bitterly the having survived 
them, to feed upon their reminiscence. I am rather 
like ihe poor prisoner of Fotheringay — ■ 

" ' I *igb and loniBiit mo in vun; 

Xheae walli cui but edso lay moan ; 
And thought can but add to my pain. 
Vow I think on the daya that are gone.' 

" In sober truth, I never was open to the plea- 
sures of illusion, in other words, of self-deception. 
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I was always for reality. While I had it, I enjoyed 
it; and grieve that I can enjoy it no longer." 

" You seem, however," said the Dean, " to have 
enjoyed our good landlord's venison, to say no- 
thing of the nepenthe which you are now stopping. 
That, at least, b no illusion." 

" The palate," returned Mr. Sadburo, " is one 
of the very few pleasures left -to a poor fi-devant 
jeune homme ; but it ill makes up for the loss of 
our beattx jaurs. Mine were, I own, bo sweet that I 
dare. not trust myself to recall them. In short, I 
am completely sensible of what is related of Wal- 
cot*, who, in his last days, when hia friend asked 
what he could do for him, replied, ' Give me back' 
my youth.' With youth, the sweetener of life,- 
hope is gone ; and hope is so necessary to happi-' 
nese, nay, I might say, is so entirely happiness" 
itself, that the poets, as we know, make the want of 
it one of the chief punishments of hell. Now, what' 
hope remains to an old man? What can he 
embark in with any prospect of a happy, or, in- 
deed, of any issue ? ' The end crowns the work," 
is a, maxim the earliest leamt, and the latest- parted 
with. Yet this is denied to old age, which has 
survived all hope of an end. I go into a well- 
stored library; — I open a volume of science;— 
what hope have I of time to acquire it, w to 
• Peter Pindir. 
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profit by its uae if I do ? I dive into history in 
order to study the world I For Ahat purpose, 
vhen I am about to quit it ? If I build a house, 
every stone would remind me that I ought to be. 
lluildiDg my tomb. If I cultivate a beautiful gar- 
deu, I fee) that I am not to. reap its fruit ; if I ad- 
mire -a beautiful lady, she tells me the season of 
love is no morej' 

: This conclusion of the evils attending the loss of . 
youth, ' created a good .deal of laughter, in which, 
Sadbum hiiaself joined. As soon as it was over,' 
however, the Dean observed — 

" My good friend, you live too much alone. 
Neither ygur age, nor the treatment you have rc^ 
ceived, give you a warrant to shut out the world. 
I say nothing of the season of love ; but I, who am 
net yet very old, can remember you gay, among 
the gay ; active, among the active ; at the ball, the 
chase, the club I How did you once plui^e bead 
and ears into politics, whioh not only int^^ted, but 
occupied your whole mind? To be sure, you may 
not be able now to dance at a baU as you did when 
you were a young man of fifty ! But you might 
still love a fiddle, and to contemplate the happiness 
of those young persons whoae graadmotherB ^m 
admired." 

"Ah! those grandmothers 1" returned Sad- 
))UEn : " How misera>bly withered do they mak^ 
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me feel myseir! But the spectre of some.oyniph 
whom I may hai^e admired, or danced with forty 
years ago, too often crosses me, arrayed in wrinkles . 
and fat, and tells me (in a cracked voice,) how fond 
I was once of her singing. Only the other day I 
met in the streets here, a little shrirelled old msB 
without teeth, and a bronzed face, who crawled up 
to me with as much pleasure as be could infuse 
. into his sunken eye, and said he believed we had 
been young men together. I begged to be ex- 
cused, and declared I did not know him; but the 
fellow, because he was worth two or three plumsy 
would not be put off, and forced himself upon jny 
recollection, to my own great dismay. Others^ 
again, whom I should be content still to know, 
take it into their heads not to know me ; and the 
intimacies of joyous youth, and golden expecta- 
tion, are frozen to ice and foi^etfulness, when per- 
haps their continuance would most warm one." 

" This is but a sad account," said the Dean, 
" and I trust greatly overcharged ; for we know 
you to be still popular; only, as is to be expected, 
you have exchanged the popularity of a youth, for 
that of an old man." 

■' Pardon me," said Sadbum, "my popularity, if 
ever I had it, baa fled with my youth. This I could 
forgive ; for popularity implies not esteem, and is as 
little to be depended upon as the evanescence- of 
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the rainbow* But of all the caprices of life', those 
which I mort deplore, and can least account for, arm 
not merely the changes, but the causeless droppini^, 
of friendships once dear to the heart. This I have 
found too often even in youth, hovr much more in use- 
kss old age 1 Yet this is betireea persons not sepa- 
rated by distance, or change of station, or fortune— 
(for I speak uot of upstarts, or the known case of 
old friends with new faces) ; but where, the out- 
ward circumstances remaining the same, the whole 
inward feeling^s thoroughly extinguished. Kind- 
ness, .alacrity, perpetual and mutual pleasure at one 
another's house^ are changed, we know not why, 
lor fdrmal bows of recognition ; and all this with 
no consciousness of having deserved it, but pro- 
ceeding merely from the Tile effects of a vile worldly 
lilQ. (;rive me leave to say these are real nuseries, 
whieh, if you. Dean, have escaped, you are one of 
the happy. Pray i^aven you remain so !" 

The D^an, somewhat moved,i ventured to doubt 
the reality of the fact ; attributii^ much of it to 
fancy, that otUn so sported with our feelings ; but 
Sadbura shook bis head. 

" No, Dean ! " said he ; " were I a minister 
out of, place, or a man once rich but out at 
elbows; were I no longer able .to keep a c.ook, or 
tiad awife forced to give up her Opera boX; these 
t;hanges might be expected of course. But to lueel , 
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with a vapid and cold stare, instead of b glad w^ 
mme, or find a door cLoeed which ouce flew optm 
at your approach, and all widiout a reason, cobm 
prehensible or incompFehenBtUe ; this is a wondev 
as weU as a misfortune, which, with all your pfaii 
losophy, you can as Uttle uoravel as console. Ymi 
do not, therefore, do well to counsel n»e to retnm 
t« a world which has done with me. It is aot 
phik)so[^, but necessity, that shuts me up. 

"Yaa me^onad bsJls. I do not go to them be- 
eause^ unlike n^ friend here, the yoiAig people witb 
their hghter toes, and the ravishing^ music to which 
I onee liit^iedi fill me with envy instead of delight. 
I hwe left off hunting, because I saw it had left 
off me. As for the club, those are gone who «no» 
thought me an oracle; and as we all like to b» 
oracles, I say to myself I have done with pcdhics." 

" Be it so," said the Dean, '■ bat a gu^e in th« 
closet might still have attractioas." 

" To see who is dead, who married," returned 
Sadhum: "yes; but what man of feeling, or 
any one really aKve to anythii^ but the grossest 
self-interest, or moat unprincipled amiHtioB, cso' 
now run that once generous and animated race? 
Those who find their account in hypocritical prot- 
fiMsions, and revolt not at being covered wUh filtfc 
and Billingsgate to obtun their ends, may, far me, 
court and enjoy the applause of the kennel. I 
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never could admire a populRr minister, «bo tOr 
jtopularity eacriflced bia country, any more than ft 
jM^ular preacher who, for at^Uuse, prostituted 
hb pulpit At preseDt I like tbeae mob-courten 
less than ever; they force me to exaUim with. 
Cicera, ' Papulare* isti jMtt etiani modtatot homiitet 
gtibifare docuerunt.' " 

This Bentinaent met with the approbation of the 
whole party, and Sadbura went or :— 

" Hence, even all-exciting politics have lost their 
exciting power, and I have little lett (korrtiw 
referefu I) but the ironical counsel of the ApOHtle, 
' Let us eat aod drink, for to-morrow we die.' " 

" I never thought," said the Dean, " that St. 
Paul could be pressed into the service of such an 
argument : — but I have heard that the devil can 
cite Holy Writ." 

- " Allowing your joke," replied Sadbum, " I 
think I have accounted for the quiet platitude that 
has succeeded, in my old ag^ to tbe pleasures of 
youth; which ta think of would far from gratify 
me." 

- " Yet many of the pleasures of sense, besides 
the table," said Lovegrove, " are vivid to the last. 
Music, for* ezanqile, to which Beauvoir has done 
such justice." 

" Music," repUed Sadbum, with a sigh, " that 
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leminds me of mwaj a Wed person that I bare 
lost. No ! my harps are all unstrung, and lie is 
broken fragments around me. There is- nothing. 
in fact, to break in upon my position, that memory 
is a sad thing." 

e we to say, then," asked Loregrove, " that 






care not for the world ?" 



" Not exactly," he answered, " for I am not one 
of those who abuse the world because they are 
about to quit it. I would no more do so than 
abuse you, after all the good things you have given 
us, because we must soon leave you." 

" This is but cold philosophy, after all," said the 
Dean, " and I would rather call another cause." 

Hero we looked at the Physician, who was men- 
tioned as a part of our company when we sat down, 
and who had, as yet, scarcely opened his lips. 

" Come," said Lovegrove, as chairman, " there 
IB no one who has such opportunities for observing 
human nature, as an observing physician. We 
count upon your enlightening us,* from the know- 
ledge you must have acquired of all the passions." 

" I grieve to think how you will be disap- 
pointed," replied the Physician, whose name was 
Beveridge, " even though our profession desened 
the character you give it. I would rather you ap- 
plied to a lawyer, if you had one here." - 



D,gn;:d;, Google 



181 

We all pratested agaitiBt this, if only from the 
iosulatcd lives of lawyers, which rendered them all 
pedants. 

" There are exceptions," said the Dean ; " but, 
for my pcurt, as soon as a lawyer comes into COm> 
puiy, I think myself in the witness-box. 

" Where, however, ihey themselves say," ob- 
served Dr. Beveridge, " more knowledge of the 
world is to be obtained than in any other given 
space, though of a thou^aod times its dimensions." 

'' PoBsibiy of the roguish part of it." said the 
Dean ; " but the touchstoae of a sick chamber, and 
more especially of a death-bed, is more effectual, 
I should think, in unveihng the heart than a cross- 
examination." 

".We are more confided in, perhaps," answered 
Beveridge, " because less feared. We are required 
to be softer, and appeals are made to our pity ; we 
see, therefore, more of ihe little weaknesses and 
coquetries of our nature, (especially among the 
ladies,) than the terrific lawyer, who rushes for- 
ward, sword in hand, either for attack or defence." 

" It is hence we expect so much from you," said 
Lovegrove; "so, according to the instructions of 
the committee, I beg to ask you, what passion you 
have found to be the most iuBuenlial in producing 
happiness iif us poor human creatures ?" 
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. Dr. Beveridge paused. " You. should hAve 
pven me notice,!' said be. " My pbilowphy is 
like some people's wit; it requires preparation.' I 
pudteall my impromptus it Zoinr. I- muet rabup 
my memory, perhaps even my ethicSr for the nem 
list of the passions ; ao many iitiplements oi actioD 
are these last, »ad so ductile the matter they work 
upon." 

"What would you begin with ?" asked the Deaa^ 
' The Doctor paused again, but seeing the por-' 
trait of a female author over the chimney, presently 
said, " Vanity." 

. " I had expected AmbitioD," observed tbe Dean, 
- " And I, Lore or Hope," said I. i 

" And I, Pride !" cried Sadburn. 

" What think you of Avariee V asked Beauvoir. 

" Or ' Religious Fanaticism, or the Pleasure of 
Revenge?" demanded Lavegrove. 

" Is there no tme who will advocate the love of 
Reform ?" said the Dean. 

" Ail these," observed Beveridge, " are resol- 
vable into my sweeping class of Vanity; which, 
whether in the extent, the duration, or the power ^of 
. its necromantic empire, I should say was the domi- 
nating passion of the world. She is a royal queen ; 
snd the rest, sturdy, violent, or dangerous as tbey 
may be, are only her subjects. Norare the other half 
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to amiable, or so productive of happiani ; — wbich, 
I ,take it, is our real question. Ambition too ofien- 

' O'ailMps itwlC aod &lb o' tba otbar ildB f 
and besides, has no resting-place, if it does not. 
Its pleasures are ratJier excitement than happi' 
ness ; and Kke the excitement of brandy, it cannot 
be resisted, but exhausts. Besides, for the most 
part, it possesses only man, not woman -kind, — 
whose ambition, if they hare it, is in fact vanity, 
after all." 

" But love and hope ?" said I. 

" If any could dispute it with the sovereign I 
hive selected," replied he, " it would be they. But 
they have woes and disappointments, sometimes 
eten to madaess. The wounds of vanity are, com- 
paratively, mere scratches ; or if wounds, they are 
like the wounds of%.chille3' spear, healed by itselK 
Take authors for example. A man's play is 
damned. He consoles himself, by swearing the 
audience was packed ; he will ' shame the rogues; 
and print it.' * Depend upon it, a damned author 
not an unhappy being ; while, if he succeed, who 
so happy f There the poet of vanity was right in 
his apostrophe — 

" ' Almightj Vauity I to thee we owe 
Ouc letit oFpleaiure, and our b&Im of woe*.' " 

* XsBag's I«*e of Fune. ' 
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« You say nothing of the superior Torce of 
pride," said Sadbum. , ' 

" It is great, indeed, while it lasts," returaed 
the observer of men ; " but not only its power can 
scarcely be said to be superior in degree to that of 
vanity, but its disappoinlments are gangrenes ; and 
the Dumber of their votaries is not to be compared. 
The force of vanity, you know, made Empedocles 
throw himself into a volcano. Vanity makes 
patriots, orators, poets, and misanthropes, and even 
soldiers and sailors : it influences or alters the con- 
stitutions of states. On the other hand, it makes 
more fools than all the votaries of all the passions 
put together. For even contempt and ridicule are 
hugged to the heart as sweet, in preference to 
want of notice altogether. Hence 1 have known 
an instance of an author, ang^ at not being re- 
viewed, sending a very ill-natured critique of hia 
own work to a magazine, which was immediately 
published, to his very great delight : — ■ 
" ' Thus every soul fiudu nmuii to tie proud. 

Though likni'd anil hooted bj the painliag eroiril* ' " 

" It reminds me," said Beauvoir, " of an Eng- 
lish bourgeois gentilhomme, who boasted that 
Georgo II. bad spokjen to him, and when asked 
what he said, it was found to be — ' You rascal, 
what are you doing in my garden ?" " 
* Toucg's haw oC Faow. 
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" I begin to be a disciple of your creed," said 
tbe ItexD. " We wilt not inquire into the moral 
justice of tbe phenomenon ; but it is certain I have 
obserred that, though vfun people may not be what 
wise people would admit to be happy, they are 
seldom the contrary." 

" They have a delightful elasticity about them," 
returned Beveridge, " which soon restores them to 
plumpness and rotundity, whatever indentations 
they may have suffered from disappointments, little 
or great. Their dominions, too, are more widely 
extended than any other. Look at all the pro- 
ftssions." 

" Physic among them 1" cried the Dean. 

'* O ! by all means," answered Beveridge : " Who 
so happy, for instance, as the youthful Esculapius, 
when, for the first time, he steps into his chariot ! 
what sound was ever so grateful as the rolling of 
its wheels? Should he throw off in the City, and. 
get transplanted to the West end, the advance in 
happiness is immwse; but get him to Windsor* 
Bod his fool's paradise is consummate." 

'■ You are at least honest," said the Dean ; 
" but cao BO grave a profession admit of such 
feelings ?" 

" Nothing more common," relied the Doctor. 
" There is my friend , an excellent phy- 
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eidan, a scbolar, a pliUosophei:, add a learned loc- 
turer. He first practised in the City ;- then got t« 
Bedford-square; is now very West indeed, and 
attends Dukes. No youth&l lover, smiled wpaa by, 
his. mistress; no. youtlifiil senator su8ce«eful jn hw 
maiden speech ; no gentleman cadet, when. he first: 
Carried colours, waa ever more pkased with this 
progress than my learned friend. The, deserved 
respect which the whole college ^ncerely show him,- 
k not half so delightful !"- 

" I suppose he cuts his old friends of tfas City,", 
said the Dean. . . . 

" Not quite," returned Beveridge ; " but 1m 
sometimes has been known to. say, ' After I have 
looked in upon the Minister, and inquired after 
Lady Elizabeth. I am under the necessity of at- 
tending an opnleni tradetmaa.' Never was ■ 
happier being !" 

We were all amused with thikpicture, and gava 
the Doctor credit for his candour, as it was of hia 
own profession, though the Dean said it was a 
little roguish,- and looked like treason. . -. 

" I think you speak so much aan omore," con- 
tinued ^e Dean, " that yoiur own vanity must be 
excited in describing that of others : certainly oo»< 
versational vanity is not the we^est." 

,",Far from k," replied the Do,ctor,. '*«ad i 
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searcely know fmy species of it tlkaX confers gneater 
happiness.' It also excites industry and learning, 
tp, a veiy great degree." 
;.." Learning!" cried we all. 
."Yes! for many people who. can, and do read, 
would, aeyer have done so, but for the hope of 
shining ai^r dinner." 

^', We have all, then, I perceive," said the Dean,. 
good'hiunouted^, " studied a great deal this naoni- 
ing ; for we have, at least, been very agreeable ; and 
if it isiowing to this delightful passion,, you ought 
to write as well as talk her praises, as Erasmus did^ 
those of Foljy. Did you, however, ever know 
Vanity do. apy. good to others, in consequence of 
possessing it ?" 

" Aak the whole world for your answer," said 
Severidge. " lio^k at all the ball and dinner-, 
giving nohility, gentry, and clergy ; ask the open- 
Itftuae- keeping country 'Squire;, ask the modern 
Macseoases, cmd almost all patrons of all depart- 
ments. To how many thousands of dependent 
agents are not its advantages communicated !. 
Look at the thousands spent perhaps in one 
night, all to be repaid by perhaps one little news^ 
paper parsgr^h the next morning. Can the gra- 
tification of any passion say so much? For my 
part, I shall always bless it, for it first got me into 
business." 
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" This must be cui'ious," said we all; " pray 
tell us how." 

" It was merely thus," replied Beveridge : " yon 
all know Lady A., of the very first fashion and 
influence, whose least countenance, or word of 
praise, is almost a certain fortune to its happy 
object. Luckily for me,- she was, and is, an author- 
ess; and luckily, too, for my good faith, did once 
write, a very tolerable book. Well, my stars 
seated me one day next lo her at a dinner in a 
very great house. How I came there I can hardly 
tell, still less how J came to be so seated. As ^e 
was highly blue, and of the very best mande, I was 
frightened out of my wits, but was saved by two 
little critical circumstances. Her Ladyship, pro-" 
vided she was allowed to talk, did not gready 
insist upon being talked to; and I, on my part., had 
very great talents for listening, which I had ac- 
quired at three or four Continental Courts, whence 
I had just returned. This made Lady A. think it 
worth her while to throw away a few minutes upon 
me; and afterwards I became so agreeable ■" 

Hero we began to laugh, but he proceeded — 

" I see your inference from this, and that yoK 
think me as vain as anything I have described. 
But I am innocent; for all I meant was, that I be- 
came so agreeable by liatening, (for, luckily, not 
one word could I get in,) that the Lady gave me 
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anxious to know whether the rage for English 
works continued ahroad, and whether a treatise 
she had herself hrought out, upon matter and 
spirit, had b^un to be read in Germany. Luckily 
for me, I had only to tell the truth, that it had 
been well translated, had had many readers, and I 
had heard it commended by a Professor of- the 
University of Bonn. No more passed, but this 
was decisive; and I afterwards fotmd that Lady A. 
had everywhere pronounced me a gentleman of 
the very first understanding she had ever met 
with. Not only this, but Lord A., a great vale- 
tudinarian, who left the medical as well as every 
other department *o her Ladyship's management, 
jsent for me soon after ; many brother invalids of 
quality did the same ; and from that time I may 
date an advance into something like regular busi- 
ness. Have I not, then, reason' for my homage to 
Vanity ?" 

We all agreed that this was beyond contradic- 
tion, and hoped as he had now got among the 
ladles, he would not dismiss the subject with a 
mere Blue, whose foibles might be that of a gen- 
tleman. 

" We wish to see more of the dear creatures," 
said Lovegrove, " in their night-caps and dis- 
)iabilles ; which you physicians have the advantage 
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•of us in domg. Pray instruct ug a Htde m hxaak, 
as you have in male vanities." 

" The subject would be inexbiustible," replied 
Beveridge. 

" So much the better for us," obserred the 
Dean ; for— 

■ Whelh«i the charmer lianer it or wint it. 
If fall; grow ramantic, you must piint it.' 

" All we wish to know is whether this happy pas- 
sion, as yau depict it, can shed its influence eveo 
over a sick room," 

" 1 have seen such a thing," said Beveridge, 
" and never knew whether to approve or deplore it 
most. In a moral point of view, and as a phy- 
sician to the soul, like you. Dean, I should know 
what to do ; as a curator of the body, I am afraid 
I was not sorry to have vanity for my ally ; it 
has saved me many a stimulating draught," 

" And pray may we ask under what favour 
could that appear ?" said the Dean. 

" A«k younger physicians than myself," an- 
swered the Doctor, " and particularly the unmar- 
ried ones. I certainly do remember having, when 
thirty years younger, felt the pulse and looked 
at the cheek of ladles, much more set off with 
becoming ribands and laces in their caps, their 
shawls more gracefully put on, and their eye% 
perhaps, less heavy, than at present I pretend 
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faot to diriiie the reason ; biit if a diunl) prevent 
not a flirtation, I see not the reason ivhy a «ck 
roMU should ; tint ia to say, when the pliysician is 
young, and the ]ady not very ill. If death, indeed, 
hapend, and the doctor be old, or -married, the 
case is somewhat altered. If not, the sick room 
of a lady may have as many barometers as a 
drawing-room. I remember, indeed, being once 
the confidant of a brother physician, who hid cod*- 
ceived great hopes, from his patient, a widow, 
boring added muslin borders to her sheets during 
bis rists. But they were all petrified on b^ 
taking them off again, and never having renewed 
them. Could I but see those flounces again," said 
he, " I might yet be happy !" 

Imagine our laughter at this ssUy of the Doctor. 
He wound up with saying that, where the cases had 
not been very lingering or exhausting, he had seen 
the love of pleasure and theloveof sway prevdl with 
females, at least to within a very few hours of death 
itself; and he concluded by asserting that those hnes 
of Pope on Narcissa were by no means a caricatui^. 

" Odium in woonea, Ivmild a uint pratoke, 

Were the lut wotdt that poor Nirdiukpoke. 
' No I let a chanaing chinlK, and BnmeU Uce 
Wrap my cold limbi, and shade my lifelwi face. 
One would not sure look frightful wlien oile'i dead — 
And Bettjr, give this cheek ■ little red." 
With this sally the Doctor concluded his pane- 
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gyric on Tanity, which ever since I bare ranked 
among my sources.of happineaa. 

The party having now ahnost all delivered 4faeir 
opinioDs, Loregrove turned to Sir Felix Buoyant, 
who, it will be recollected, had arrived at Bath only 
that movning, with letters of introduction to him ; 
and whom he asked, if not disagreeable, to favour 
them with his sentiments on the sul^t in dis* 



" I have listened," said Sir Feltx, " with at 
much pleasure as attention, to my Miligbtened 
neighbour here, who, as human nature (mind, as 
well as body), h bis professed study, oi^bt to know 
(and, DO doubt, does know, better than any of us,) 
what are the most important springs of 'human 
happiness. His praise of vanity, too, is so forcible, 
as well aa amusing, that it would make a good 
pendant to the praise of folly by Erasmus. What 
bis own profession, as well as the ladies be bat 
calumniated, will say to him for his cahimnies, b« 
must, I suppose, have calculated, when be featured 
so far in support of bis theory. For my part, I 
am not so courageous as to run the risk of rousing a 
nest of hornets; — which he certainly would, if his 
opinions were known. I, therefore, in very kind* 
Dess to him, propose that none of us divulge the 
sentiments he has broached. I allow, bow- 
ever, that vanity Is perhaps of all passions the 
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greatest exciter, and the greatest soother, except 
possibly one, which seems somehow to have es- 
caped us." 

We all, with one voice, asked what this could 
be. 

" What all of us,'' replied he, " have more or 
less felt, more or less lived upon, more or less 
worshipped, pursued, eulogized, or execrated, from 
our cradles to our graves !" 

" He must mean ambition," said the Deao. 

" Love," said Beauvoir. 

" Avwice," said Lovegrove. 

" Glory," said I. 

" Despair," s^d Sadburn. 

" Hope," answered Sir FeUx ; " hope, that 
mixes itself with all you have named, and would 
. with every other you could name — even revenge and 
envy. Nor, strong and bright as vanity is,- never 
ending, still b^inning ; ever varying, ever buoy- 
ant; -in sickness, or in health; in the cottage, ot 
the palace ; in rags, or in velvet ; can she in any of 
these respects boast a greater, certainly not a 
. svreebw pqwer, than hope possesses over the heart 
of man 7 It supports him under every, the blackest 
.misfortune; when allis loathewillnot believe A(m- 
letfloBt ; it gleams through the bars, and openi the 
locks of a prison ; nor will it abandon him even 
.at the gallows. I remember once a lieutenant gf 
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the navy, who went through all the pains of drown- 
ing hy falling overboard, and who, being asked 
what he felt or thought of while sense remained ; 
' Faith,' said he, ' exactly of what happened — ^that 
you would fish me up agaia before I was quite 
dead.' " 

We admired this illustration, and only wished 
fiw more. Sir Felix went on :— 

" Id what, then, does not this delightful passion 
influence, soothe, or strengthen our nerves ? It 
led Cdumbus round the world, when no one knew 
the world was round ; it impelled Cortes and 
Piaarro to undertakings which might have fright- 
ened Alexander himself; and it succeeded in pro- 
pagating true religion, though opposed by fire and 
sword. It prompts to deeds of death, to gain re- 
nowD or fortune, where no chance seems to exist for 
^ther. What was the motto of the gallant but 
r^beUibus Percy, when he aimed at the dethrone- 
ment of his ungrateful master? — ' Esperanza.* But 
hope equalizes, not merely the noble, but the beggar, 
with the king. It brings the soldier to a level with 
■his general, and gives his mistress to a lover's 
«nns. But why enumerate or attempt to de- 
-scribe beauties or properties which have been d- 
ready painted in never dying colours,'by one whom 
we may call ber own high-priest and poet, and who 
built her a temple to which we always throng again 
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and again with the same delight, and always quit 
with the same regret*. 

" In humbler prose, why do we call thedays of our 
youth, par escoOenee, our beaus jmtn, but because 
they are gilded all over by this delightful passion ; 
resembling, in this spring of our lives, the sweet 
spring of the year, or, as it has been exquisitively 
described — 

'"But mom and liquid 4ew of jooth.' 
I need not, therefore, ask you to recollect the pic- 
ture of Hope by another of her poets, bidding 
' lovely scenes at distance hail* — calling upon her 
to prolong her strain — 

' And when hn nraeteat theme iha dioM, 
A viH reapaiiBin voue was heard al evecT close, 
And Eope, ancbonted, nailed and waved h^ golden hitib' " 

We were all pleased at this rhapsody, hll but 
Sadbum, who looked dissent, particularly when the 
panegyrist oi Hope concluded by saying—^ 

" Iq short, it is the very genius and Ufi9-bl0od 
of our mortal career; and as the imagination is as 
unbounded, as the future is uncertain, it is better 
and richer than possession itself. For possession 
satiates ; while hope never tires, but is the spur of 
the young, and the support of the old." 

" Of the old !" cried Sadbnm, with < 
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" What hope can exist for those who are past all 
hoper 

" The greatest of all I have mentioned yet," 
answered Sir Felix ; " ^e hope of another world !" 

" Quite right," observed the Dean, " even in a 
sensual point of view ; for it will give Sadbum the 
best zest for his turtle and venigon, which, he saya, 
is the only pleasure leit." 

This hit at Sadbum's last remaining pleasure, 
was quite in the Dean's own way ; a bit and a ser- 
mon at the same time ; and it made all but Sadbum 
himself laugh. Sir Felix went on — 

" I need not tell you of the gamester's hope, 
when he risks a fortune upon a card ; of the far- 
mer's, when he ploughs his fields; of the mer- 
chant's, when ' he sails from far;' nor even of the 
robber's in the forest of Germany, when formerly 
he lay in wut for hours, and with his ear to the 
ground, to ascertain the approach of a carriage ! 
Shall I talk to the Doctor here of the hope of a 
sick-bed, 

' Hop* tnrolt Uuoi^h, dot Imtw iu till ve die.' 

or to the Dean of that of a death-bed? The 
last I have glanced at ; and I, perhaps, should not 
be contradicted by many, where I to say that, with 
a proper subject, it is the brightest of all." 

"Certainly not by me," observed the Dean; "and 
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you could not have wound up your catalogue of be- 
nefits from Hope better than by this illustration." 

" You say nothing of failures," said Sadburn. 

" Nor is it necessary I shoutd," replied Sir 
Felix. " It is not requisite for our dreams of 
happiness that they should be realized ^ any more 
than that the greatest of all pleasures, those of 
imagination, should be sober certainty. Who, 
as vie hare already beea told, has not been hap- 
pier in his dreams, than when awake*?" 

" Aye ! there's the rub," said Sadburn ; " and 
were I disposed, I could give you authority for 
authority ; good prose truth, for your poetical fic- 
tions. I think 'it is Feltham who calls this mis- 
tress of yours • the miserable man's god, but the 
presumptuous man's devil ;' ' the bladder of a boy 
learning to swim ; .it keeps him from sinking, but 
tempts him beyond his depth :' ' she fools us,' says 
the old moralist, ' with her silken delusions.' ' She 
is generally a wrong guide; though good com- 
pany on the way,' says Halifax ; ' she brusheth. 
through hedge and ditch, but coming to a' great 
leap, is apt to fall and break your bones.' ' Lastly,' 
says Bacon, ' she is a good breakfast, but a bad 
supper.' In my opinion, therefore, she is a con- 
founded jilt." 

" Be it so," sEud Sir Felix, nothing disconcerted; 
"■ for did I not tell you imagination was better than 
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pOBseBaion itaelf ? Asd who would refuse the de- 
list of believing while it lasted, ttom the<iear that 
)Q the end he mi^t be deceived ? What would 
not you yourself give to be young, happy, and 
jilted again 7" 

This occasioned some merriment at Sadbum's 
expense. The I^ysician, who had hitherto been 
ulent on this tc^ic, observed : — 

" All this is very good, and I should be tempted 
to give up the superiority of Vanity, could you name 
anybody in practice who did not, from his disap- 
pointments, like our knight here of the wofiil coun- 
tenance (though his we know to be imaginary), 
deny and rebel gainst your theory : for I own 
myself, there seems to be much id what Sir W<rftil 
has urged against your suppositions, warm and 
attractive though they be." 

" I know not," returned Sir Felix, " that I can 
supply you with such an example as you mwf 
choose to require ; nor do I admit that what you 
require ought to be a nne i/ita turn to your assent to 
my doctrine, — which is, you will observe, only that 
Hope, while it continuet, is as powerful an influence 
as I have represented her. I have nowhere said (but 
the contrary), that what she holds out is to be 
realized. Yet, if it were necessary, I think I know 
oae, who, without succeeding, nay, who failing in 
many ofbis expectations, has continued to be happy 



D,gn;:d;, Google 



OR, eOOBTT. 199 

through Ufe, because ui whatever situation, H<q>e 
never abandooed him." 

*• A Donsuch, or a fool !" exclaimed Sadbum, 
" Neither one nor he other," returned Sir 
FeUz ; " but in truth, a plain, though active and - 
confiding, homely gentleman, of some degree in the 
world. He is always aspiring, always in pursuit^ 
and though disappointed in one thing, never de- 
terred from attempting another. It is astomshing 
bow many roads he has tried, bow many reUn- 
quiehed ; enjoying them all while new or promising ; 
sunning himself here, shading himself there ; now 
at sea, now on shore ; a traveller by land and by- 
water; a soldier, a sailor, a student, a poet, a phi-< 
losopher ; a reviewer, a politician, a farmer, a fox- 
hunter, a fisherman, a lover, a husband. Some of 
these he relinquished; some relinquished him. 
AU gave him pleasure while they lasted ; none 
pain wheu he quitted them. He was often, to be 
sure^ cheated in his hopes; but no matter, — ha 
.hoped to do better another time. He was also 
often cheated in his purse ; no matter again, — he 
would find honester people to live with in future. . 
He lost some fiiends by death ; some by caprice. 
He regretted the first, but did not pme. He 
sought not to fta^et them, by way of relief, but 
cherished their memory, as his best consolation. 
For the capricious, be thought caprice deprived 
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them of their value, and looked upon them as base 
coin, that would not pass. In whatever he under- 
took, he hoped to succeed. If he failed, and it 
was his own fault, he could not complain ; if an- 
other's, it could not have been helped, and he was 
not to blame " 

" This is as pleasing as it is extraordinary," 
said the Dean ; " there must surely have been 
some secret talisman, some ^ry blessing at his 
birth, which you have not told us of." 

" " None," repUed Sir Felix, " but a good con- 
stitution, a contented disposition, health, and quiet 
nerves. These, certainly, are the gilt of Heaven ; 
^ the rest depends upon ourselves." 

" But who may this extraordinary person have 
been?" said we all. 

" I know not that he was extraordinary," re- 
pUed the Knight ; " but whatever he was, you see 
him before you. He is your humble servant." 

At this he bowed, and Lovegrove starting up, 
could not help shaking him by the hand, and thank- 
. ing their mutual friend in London for the accession 
of pleasure which his letter of introduction had 
procured him. In this we, one and all, cordially 
joined. For myself, my regret at so soon quittbg 
this pleasant society, was only increased by the 
impression made by this new member of it. 

On this the party broke up ; and the evening 
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bang fine, and the walk pleasant, I was glad to 
accept of an invitation from the Dean, whom I 
had begun mnch to like, to accompany him back to 
Bath on foot 

We canvassed all that we had seen and beard at 
I>)vegrove"3, particularly the Doctor's nursery dia- 
seftalion^ which seemed raiich to the Dean's taste. 
Tbe account of- himself by Sadbum, did not to me 
augur much for Mb happiness, although his culi- 
□ary pleasures, which he did not disgiiise, either in 
theory or practice, might ^ve him on the whole, a 
sort of contented existence :— for the sleekness of 
his^kin and the ruddiness of his cheek made iip in 
some measure for hb bent brow and melancholy 
ain He was, however, anything but like Yawn ; 
for, having had no disappointments, he had no 
spleen. But it was evident that r^rets for past 
pleasures, both sensual and mental, predominated ; 
and gave a tinge to his character, which was at 
least not exhilarating. His hopelessness of every- 
thing was what moat struck me, and this I could 
nothelp remarking to my companion as we walked 
borne. 

"■Poor man!" sEud the Dean, '* this is indeed 
a defect that enfeebles his powers of enjoyment, 
which might otherwise be considerable, notwith- 
standing his age. For you see he is well-informed, 
intelligent, and has by no means thrown away his 
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opporl unities. Moreover he is worthy and good- 
natured, and upon occanons like that we have juat 
witnessed, capable of being good company. He 
burthens no one with his supposed miseriei, which, 
in fact, are much exaggerated, and therefore the 
more easily kept to himself ; while on the other haad, 
the pleasures of sense, to which (having, as he 
holds, been deprived of all others,) he says he has 
a right, are by no means neglected. In one very 
important point, I have endeavoured, I may say 
professionally, to reclaim him. I mean bis hop»- 
lessnera. This, so far from following because he 
is old, ought, with minds properly imbued with 
religion, to depress him less and less, the nearer he 
approaches the greatest of all hope, that of future 
h^piness.'' 

" To tell you the truth," said I, " I rather won- 
dered you did not bring this forward in the lata 
^scussion." 

" The place did not suit," answered the Dean ; 
** we had met for mirtb and merriment, and when I 
am a gentleman at large, to be thought a meddling 
parson, is the last thing I would wish. In private, 
however (for I really value the man,) I assure you 
even my zealous labours are not wanting." 

" And I trust they are successful," said I. 

" 1 grieve to say," replied the Dean, " not yet 
The wwtd, the loss of which he so much laments. 
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has still too gnaX bold of him. Howeveri in that 
respect, haviog no very atrocioua misdeeds to re- 
proach himfielf with, and being in truth an honest 
man as the wwLd goes, he is absolulely blesaed, in 
compaiisoa with another moral patient of mina. 
(for so X call them,) whose mental sufferings it 
was torture to behold, and which were only rdiered 
by death." 

"You greatly excite my curiosity," said I, "and 
if not impertinent, I cannot help thinking that tha 
reason you gave for being excused from taxing 
your remembrance of former impressions, arose 
from some feeling of this kind." 

" You have guessed right," replied the Dean ; 
" and the case I allude to, would, I assure you, be 
not unimportant for a philosopher of human nature, 
much more a Divine, to investigate. But the story, 
— if a confession of a thousand wretched faults, and 
a fear of dying, mixed with a professed disbelief of 
a future state, which was shocking, — can be called 
a story, would have implicated this poor suderer, 
whom I will call Miserandus, too much for me 
either to hint at his name, or dwell upon bis case. 
Yet, as the human character seems to be your 
study, and this sample of it has often ba£9ed me. 
if you will call upon roe before you leave Bath, vre 
will talk farther upon it. Perhaps your stores may 
enlighten mine." 
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" I will niUingly attend you," I replied, " though 
without any such hope." 

We then fell upon other matters during the 
remainder of our walk, by a pleasant twilight, 
which lasted till we saw the white buildings of 
the city, towering in grandeur above us, and lit 
by a glorious moon, which now arose in cloudless 
majesty, 

" Anil c^er tbe deep her uItbi mantle threw. " 
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" If IhoQ be'««t Death, 111 giro tbe« BngUiid'* treMore, 
Enough to pureluia luch uiatliEr iiUsd, 
So thoa wilt let me lire and fed no pun." 

*■ Lotd Cuftiiul, if thou th'ak'tt on Hu*en'i bUu, 
Hdd up Ihj hand, make wgnal of thj hope I 
He diei, and makei no vgn. Oh ! Gvd forgire him." 

2nd Part of Hihrv VI. 

I gAvb above a week longer to the ciiltiiratioD of 
the sensible and benevolent Divine, whose charac- 
ter and, conversation had so much attracted me; 
and who seemed so much at peace both with 
himself and the world (the follies of which last he 
both bore with and laughed at,) that I could not 
help giving him a niche among the happy. Indeed, 
I gave the place itself credit for a great deal of 
interest, and therefore of happiness, as a region 
vfhere a man who wished to unite the quiet of 
independence with social pleasure, plight do well 
to pitch his tent. I therefore entered into what 
Liovegrove told me bad been bis motive when he 
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resolved to t^uit public life, for settling here, in- 
stead of at a very pretty paternal residence which 
he possessed in Cumberland. It is true the latter 
was among the lakes, and the lakes were paradise ; 
but only, as be sud, to occasional visiters, or to 
men devoted to solitude from being estranged from 
the world. It is true too, there were poets who, 
amid these recesses, had delighted the age, and 
who enjoyed them as solitudes. ■ 

" But as I was neither such a poet as those, m>r 
sought solitude from any other cause," said Love- 
grove ; " and as I certtunly had not ({uanelled 
with mankind, I willingly renounced a scene and 
mam>er of life bordering upon dullness, for one 
which allowed me to cultivate the agreeable of my 
{^lecies, without subjecting me tn the leaven of 
common-place." 

The dinner and conversation I had recently 
enjoyed at Lovegrove's, made me readily under- 
stand these motives. 

It may be supposed that I did not neglect the 
Dean's promise, of informing me further concerning 
Miserandus ; though I left it to himself to choose 
the time for performing it He had a long room 
or gallery, quite at the top of his house, Hned on 
both sides with hooks, which we often vinted. One 
morning, after we had taken three or four turns 
in it, he stopped and observed, " This tedred place. 
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where I onljaee the world in the nrious lore which 
smrounds us, always reminds me iA the poor aun 
I latdy meotioDed to you." 

" Miseraiidus 1" 

" The same. It was here that he unbnrthond 
himself of much of the load that jHcssed upon him. 
But I fear the unbnrthening of it did not * cleanse 
the foul bosom ;' nor could any U^ic I might use 
pluck the ' rooted sorrow' from his memory." 

" He had then, I suppose, great crimes to repent 
of." 

** Grreat crimes certunly ; but he was perhaps 
even still more remaAable for a perpetual, unremit- 
ting contiauaocs in a career of disgusting petty 
▼ices, whidi, while they preyed upon his conscience, 
and hurt his pride to think of, plunged him into a 
system of unceasing hypocrisy, in order to disguise 
them both from himself and his fellow-men. For, ' 
strange to say, he was a sort of Balaam, that wor- 
shipped the idol Keputation ; and really like Ba- 
laam, he wished to ' die the death <^ the righteous,' 
although in his secret mind he was every day and 
every hour doing that which, if known, would 
have forfeited all claim to it." 

" A most flKtraordinary character," I observed, 
** and such as I yet bare never met with, though I 
have seen hypocntes enough." 

" The taoit marvellous part of it," continued the 
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Dean, " was, that though he was perfectly aware.' 
of the number of wmn^, and even meannesses, he 
was in the habit of committing; — such as secret 
breaches of faith ; falsehoods and flatteries withffut 
number; corruptions, violations of decency of all 
kinds, and positive injuries to the happiness of 
many;' — yet he was so little alive to the reproaches 
of his own h«ai't, that he laboured to stifle them 
by the most disgusting sophistry." 

" And did he succeed ?" 

" Often so far as to preserve a tolerable opinion' 
of himself. Nay, iuch was his devotion to the 
character . and name of ' gentleman,' that to have 
been -proved unworthy of it, or At least that it 
should have been discovered, would have driven 
him mad." 

" You astonish me," said I, " more and more." 

" I am astonished at it myself," said the Dean, 
" though I have often had it before me. Yet- 
such is the inconsistency of self-love, and such the 
power of bad habits, that to be a contradiction 
seems only a part of our nature. Here, however, 
the contrast between what he thought, and what he 
did, was so glaring, that it surpasses imagination to 
think how he could consume so many years, as 
life flitted from him, before the consciousness of guilt 
broke over him like thunder. He ownSd bo me that 
his 'whole l& had been a deceit ; and yet be pro- 
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fessed (and believed too) that he abhorred diBguiae. 
His counteoanoe was t^n, and so he thought his 
heart ; yet ererj' minute of the day he had some 
motive to conceal. He was constant and adroit in 
flattery, yet bated a flatterer worse than a thief. 
Heviolaled all rights of confidence, and was faith- 
less to trust ; yet never having been detected, 
assured his own soul that good &ith and honour 
were the noblest attributes of man. He had also 
many larger vices, not so easy to conceal, which 
corroded him therefore the more ; since, though he 
was content to be criminal, be could not bear to be 
suqteded. Hence, to those who were cognisant, 
and those who suspected, he became the absolute 
and most miserable slave. This he confessed 
was the severest punishment his proud spirit could 
undergo ; and he owned to me in a tone of rage, 
as well as remorse, that the misery of being in 
other people's power was equal to any hell Uiat 
could be inflicted upon him." 

*' Poor wretch !" I exclaimed ; " but surely there 
must have been vices in hia life iar greater than 
thtwe you have described, amounting, I should 
think, even to the grossest sins." 

" You shall hear," proceeded the Dean. " A 
long and wasting illness, and the sentence of his 
physiciaiu, having convinced him that his life was 
shortraed, he came here to die : and as he had 
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always kept so fair with the world, it gave him 
much of its sympathy. This pleased, but it also 
distressed him ; and for the first time he turned his 
eyes inward upon himself, without the sophistry 
which had hitherto prevented his seeing, what be 
justly called, his deformity. He bad been often made 
anxiouB, feariul, and mortified, by what menaced 
him from wiUiout ; but he was now miserable from 
the goadings within. In short, at the age of fifly, he 
fiir the first time discovered that there was such a 
thing as consdence ; and he was haunted by spec- 
tres he had never seen before. Under this |sres- 
sure, being his old acquaintance, he sent for me. 
I suspected the nature, but did not understand the 
facts, of his case. I saw there was a load upon his 
mind. His destiny was not so immediate, but that 
he might have indulged in sodety ; which he was 
always fond of, and for which he was formed; 
for be had ability and address, and was much ' 
liked by the world. But he now shunned company, 
was much by himself, and was sometimes seen 
in lone places, striking his forehead, and casting 
his eyes to heaven, as if in distress. I once found 
him in this situation ; and asking bim kindly after 
the cause, and whether I could be of any service 
to him ; he wrung my hand, and said, with a deep 
sigh, he believed I could. When I professed my 
readiness, and a^ed how, be answered, * this is not 
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the |daee, and I have much to think of. Come to 
my lodgings to-morrow.' 

" I will," said I, " and trust I shall find you 
reagned to the will, and trusting to the meicy of 
Heaven." 

" ' Oh, God! that it were ao !' he exclaimed, io 
agitati<Mi; — and waving me away, I thought it best 
for the moment to leave him. The next day he 
seemed more composed, but it was the composure 
of despair." 

" ' I have begged you to come to me,' he aaid, 
' because I do not think you a bigot, and you can talk 
r^onally even about religion. But it is not of 
religion I wish chiefly to speak. If there be an- 
other world, to that I may address myself by and 
by. At present it is what has past in MtswtH-ld that 
employs my thoughts and fills me with horrw. I 
am dying, and feel that I could leave some reputation 
behind me ; but I am bound to confess, and 1 will 
_ confess, that 1 do not deserve it.' 

" I was struck ; but thinking that by confession 
he wished to obtain the consolation of religioui I 
told him to hope the best from mercy pnxnised to 
repentance." 

** • .No r said he, impatiently, and rather loftily, 
* it is not that ; but having all my life long lived 
upon deceit, 1 am so much shocked at faaviog 
stooped to it, that I have resolved to punish myself 
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by stripping off the mask, and revealing my in- 
famous heart in alt its depravity.' 

" Good God !" I exclaimed, greatly shocked. 
" May I not hope this is exaggerated hy a remorse 
which often attends, on these occasions, minds that 
have been naturally good ?" 

" ' Would to Heaven,' exclaimed he, ' that your 
supposition could be founded, and that my mind 
ever could have' been good ! And yet,' said be, 
with atill more misery in his voice and manner, 
' I was always, from a boy, alive to a tale ' of 
honour, or a trait of virtue. How is it, then ; tell 
me, I conjure you, you who by profession, edu- 
cation, and, I believe, (Jisposilion, are a casuist, — 
tell me how it is, that with tliis temper and taste ; 
with a mind open as day to all great and generous 
impressions ; an admirer, in theory, of everything 
pure, disinterested, and independent ; — I have been 
in' practice all that is base, selfish, and corrupt — in 
a word, a consummate and most r^cally hypo- 
crite ?' 

" Here he covered his face with his hands, as if 
afraid to meet my eye." 

" * And yet why,' continued he, recovering, ' why 
should I shun this scrutiny — I who have courted it 
as a retribution (a severe one) for all the impo- 
sition I have practised on mankind? I consider 
myself on my death-bed ; but, unlike a death-bed 
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confession, tbia does not proceed from fear. There 
can be no fear, merely because I am turned to 
clay, and no more that — ' 

"I was sadly shocked, and was going to reply, 
when he stopped me." 

" ' No ! my dear Dean,' be continued, ' not 
now. I know what you would tell me, of an here- 
.ailer, and of peace with Heaven. But this is not 
wbat influences me; it is my horror at my own 
base concealment of .my real character, and my 
perpetual affectation of virtues and sentiments I 
never practised, but the reverse of practised, that 
prompts these feelings. Shrink not from me 
when I tell you, that the man of supposed in- 
tegrity, honesty, and honour; the pure and de- 
licate lover; the kind husband and friend; the 
humble and believing religionist; the indepen- 
dent patriot ; in his childhood wa« a picker and 
stealer, and, as he grew up, an evil speaker, liar, 
and slanderer ; in youth, a false pretender to every- 
thing be admired; in manhood, a fawning syco- 
phant, an ungrateful friend; a seducer and an 
adulterer, though linked to a radiant angel. 
Lastly, a wretchedTartuffe; a cold and deceiving 
infidel.' 

" My God ]" I exclaimed, " what horrors are 
these ! but mag I not still hope they are the ex- 
aggeratioM of desptur ?" 
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" ' Alas [ No ! At fire years old, like Rousseau, 
I acoused a serraDt wrraigfoUy, and saw him pu- 
nished withoutcompunctioo. He haunts my dreams 
even now. At schocd I sneaked to the master, as I 
afterwards in politics sneaked to the Minister; as a 
yming maoi I made friends by fine professions, and 
having used them, lefl them. If I was charit&ble, it 
was from ostentatitm. \nth refinement and con- 
stancy on my tongue, and admiration in my eytts 
which I did not feel in my heart, I courted and mined 
young women, whoin I afterwards tossed from me. 
My wife, the meekest of beings, I absolutely mur- 
dered by unkindness; I broke her heart, though 
she never whispered it ; and no murder was ever 
more provable, though never known. Yet ell this 
while I carried myself fair with the world, and was 
reckoned a man of good theories and principles : — 
which was true, whatever the practice. As a proof 
of it, behold me now, a hardened wretch certainly, 
contaminated and corrupted to the core, yet too 
proud to let the world, when I leave it, suppose 
that I was the go^d man I pretended.' 

" Here he paused, and with unaffected sorrow I 
beheld this extraordinary and appalling wreck ; for 
he absolutely writhed with mental anguish. Think- 
log to lead him to some better motive, I told 
him there was a still higher object than pride to 
prompt these confessions, and th»t piety " 
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" ' Hash ! hush !' aaid he ; ' I bare told you that 
this is usoless. f begged you to eraoe to me, D«t 
as a clergymaB, bAt a friend, who knows the 
world ; spare, therefore, my feelings and your own 
labour. Yon would barrow my mind with the ven- 
geance of an offended God. I tell you at once, 
that in that God I do not believe.' 

" Seeing me shudder still more at this, he went 

" ' Let me, however, explain. I am not sut^ a 
fool as to think that we made ourselves, or that we 
were made by chance. But that we are to live 
again, be rewarded or punished, or that we do 
ai^hing more than fill up, like other brutes, the 
place designed &r us in the creation, whatever the 
end of that design, has long by me been decided 
in the negative. The piety and atonement, there- 
fore, which you were going to set before me, as a 
motive to my confession, has no share in it ; it is 
sheer disdain of the hypocrisy I have practised, 
which has made me thus immolate myself. I have 
worshipped an idol, for which I sacrificed all self- 
esteem, all quiet of heart, all real interest ; and, I 
may say, all health. This burning cheek; this 
hectic that consumes me; my withered brow, my 
foultering tongue, my whirling brain, prove it too 
fotally. Can I do otherwise than dash this idol 
to pieces, as I now do, by tbese disclosures ? No t 
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No 1 If false pride led me perpetually wrong, true 
pride shall, for once, put me in the right. The 
only amends a hypocrite can make for having 
afironted the world by living in deceit, is to confess 
his hypocrisy, and submit to his shame. Yes ! It 
is but right that everybody should know I am 
a rascal.' 

" Here he absolutely trembled with the distress 
of the conflict ; and his agony was so great, that I 
feared immediate exhaustion. Indeed, he could 
not go on ; and after having just kept his shattered 
frame from sinking, he said he would r^re till 
better able to resume the conference. I left him 
with feelings which you may easQy imagine. Ilie 
interview gave me food for thought, and will for 
the rest of my life." 
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SECTION XXX. 



THE BDBJBCT CONTINUED. 



" Ob! tbea •l«nul mover of the haamu, 
Ldok with a geotle cja upon Ihii wretch I 
(ttl beat amj the bii*7maddliD^fi«icl, 
Tbit Isji itnwig inge luto Ibii wiatch'i eoul. 
And bom hie boiom puige the bUek deepaii." 

Hbhki VI.>Pert 2. 

" The next morning, Miserandus forestalled our 
meeting by comiag to me, and in this very room 
resumed the terrible interest of our preceding 
conrersation. When I asked him how he found 
himseir, he answered — better, though one day 
nearer his inevila.bJe ejid ; ' but better,' said he,' 
' because I think I have done right in confiding 
what I have to you ; but as to comfort — ^it is as 
far off as ever, nor have I any prospect but to 
despair and die.' 

" Do not say so," I answeied; "if you will 
only divest^ yourself of the prejudices which G«em 

VOL. III. L 
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to have clouded your reason as well as your hope, 
Bod which, I fain iTould believe, are the chief causes 
of your despair — you — " 

" ' You would still talk to me of a hereafter, 
and of a fuhire judgment,' said he. ' Oh, God ! 
what is that but to confirm despair, and make 
sDoihilation bliss !' 

" Not so," said I ; "if you would only look at 
the consolations of religion, as well as the fears 
which it undoubtedly inspires. We are mercifully 
(oh 1 how mercifully I) piuniaed ovofything upon 
true tepentanee ; ftnd that you are in the right 
road to it, I cannot help hoping. Your present 
agony, frightful as it is to yourself and to me, 
demon^rates H. I implore yoo, therefore, for your 
■otil's peace, in this its last stro^^, to embrace 
the oSm of a pardoning, though offended Maker, 
and to profit by the light which, spite of your as- 
serted disbelief, seems breaking in upon you." 

" ' I have no light '.' r^liod he, moodily, yet 
with a deep si^. and darling his hands togeUwr, 
as if they were bound by fettars. 

" Say not so again," I replied ; *' this very de- 
jection, this remorse, this volunftiry though late 
retribution by a conEcssion, — ^the last thing to beex- 
pested team a bardeaed maii;*-sll this tbowa a 
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Kund on which good aeed has been sown, and which 
y«t may come to fruit" 

" ' Tis too late,' said be, in a tone of affonjr; yet 
mixed with fierceness ; ' but were it not, you we 
wrong in thinking my confesuon arises from re- 
mmrse, still more from fear. I have no fe^ and 
CMTtainly no hope. These both belong to the 
liwi^, not to tha dead.' 

" This is dreadful," said I. 

" ' Far from it,' he r^Usd ; ' it is evan camto»t- 
aUe to those who hare passed a life of wrong 
daing, such as mine. But comfort does not, I 
own, staad for ailment : ray opinioos are deeper 
founded. Why, I would ask, are we to live ^;ain, 
lay more than the brutes we aSectto despise i our- 
selves, iu many things, the greater brutes ? Rea- 
son gives no clue to this : reason, that coavinces, 
in one way of other, in all other liiings !' 

" I agree to that," said I ; " bat you forget the 
light of the Gospel, the best giil of all, and given 
expressly because Reason, as you say, suffices not 
for conviction." 

" He seemed touched, and striking bis forehead 

exchdmed, ' Ha ! if this were so !' then stridingup 

and down the gallery, he gave way lo -an agit^ion 

which I watched, hoping it nnght lead to better 

l2 
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conclusions. But all was disappointment. Ih b 
few .moments his despair, and wish for belief in 
his horrid creed, returned, seemingly with redoubled 
force. 

" ' tioV said he; ' flattering as this might be 
to another, it can have no flattery for me : — its 
proof would be perdition. But no fear of it. What- 
ever crafty priests or hot-brained zealots may say, 
the Gospel must have been the creation of folly 
and superstition, nursed into life by enthusiasm, 
and preserved and extended by self-interest. But 
grant it true : how desperate, how agonizing the 
belief for me, and all like me ! Oh ! my good 
friend, the task you have undertaken is beyond 
you! I even wish not to be convinced; for with 
him who despaired as well as I, I say to myself— 
< " Firewell hope, mod, with hope, fanwaH fear ; 
Fue#aU iMDOM : >U good to me U Idtt"' 

Here the Dean stopped, overpowered by liis 
recollections ; and though so entire a stranger to 
Miserandus, and almost to the Dean himself, I 
was also much affected at this description gf a 
mental wretchedness, the existence of which the 
butterfly-life I had led had not taught me to con- 
template. I ventured, however, to express a hope, 
though without much expectation, that renewed 



D,gn;:d;yG00glc 



OR, SOCIETY. 221 

«Bbrts on the part of this excellent divine had 
wrought some change in his patient before he died. 
" I am sorry to say not," replied he ; " the 
^ngrene of his mind had spread too iar. In fact, 
the fear which he professed not to feel; was the 
real cause of his infidelity. He wished for anni- 
hilation, because he was afraid of immortality ; nor 
waa there time, before his death, by converting him 
to a better creed, to prevent his despair from taking 
deeper root Like the slave of laudanum, who 
rejects his physician, and is left to himself, his only 
relief was to increase the dose till it killed. And 
yet, notwitbstandiug his ostensible obstinacy with 
me,' he must have had many struggles, and sad 
forebodings with himself; as some of his papers, 
which were dehvered to me by his desire, wit- 
nessed. Ajnong them was a collection of the heads 
of arguments for a state of future retribution, and 
whi(^ concluded with passages from Shakspeare, 
end one from the Psalms. 

" 'Tremble, thou guiltj wretch, 

Tbti hut vithia th«e crimia lumhipp'd of jtutice,' 

" ■ The weuieit anil moit loathed woildly lire 

That age, acti, penury or impcisanmciit 

Can laj on nature, ii a paradise 

To what «e feai in death.' 

" Then came the Psalmist : — ' Innumerable trou- 
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blee are come about me ; my sins have tsdten sudi 
bcddoFme, that I am notable to look up, andmy 
heart hath failed me.' 

" Poor, poor man ! had he been spared, then 
compunctious visitings of the closet might have 
turned to good.— But God knows best !" 

" My dear Dean," said I, pressing his hand, 
" your story is most melancholy, but most tmptes- 
sipe, and must do good to all vho are in danger of 
boooming, like Miserandus, wilful infidels. I trust 
there are not many such." 

" vMore, perhaps," said he, " than you are 
aware of. Yet whatever the disbelief professed by 
thouaands, too gay, too indifierent, too occupied, or 
too wicked to give their minds to this greatest of all 
subjects, depend apoa it, of all the sources of ha|v 
piness or UDbappiness in this struggling woiU, 
there are none so deep, or so critically important, 
as the proper sflttlement of our religious fahh." 

This 'solemn conclusion of a narrative pr^nant 
with interest of the highest kind, wound up the 
subject in a manner to leave nothing wanting. It 
was a lesson which I have treasured ever since, and 
which, I am sure, will never be fbi:gotten. 
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SECTION XXXI. 

FlELDINO's SEARCH AFTER WILLOUOHBT. 



« For now I lUnd m one upon a rack, 
Smiouiided bj k wildenieu of mk." 

After taking an affectioiiatfl and respectful leave 
of tbe excellent Dean, who was in himadf a faaj^ 
proof of tiie happiness whidi his profession esn 
oast upon a sincere good man, I, at lengtii, 
quitted Bath. I had not forgotten my pronuse t» 
Willongfaby, to join bim in Dorsetshke; and on 
leariDg, therefore, this once gay resort of pleasure, 
and still fiill of hope to many an invalid, I ioefc . 
tile poad acroae Wiltshire to Weymouth. 

Few peo[de, who have not seen it, can imagiBe 
the ru^ed, undhe4tered savageneas, hy sea and 
]and, which belongs to the Isb of Portland. Tbe 
craggy shores of ^ite nortii may exjceed in tenor 
this oft named but little known It^. But for 
desola:t«iie8s of look, and seeming seclusion irom 
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the vigilance or protection of man, notluDg can 
exceed the rocky boundary that skirts it, aad ex< 
tends to the west as far as Lyme. The inhabitants 
are what might be expected, — rude and rough. 
Smugglers, to a man, if not something worse. The 
rocks afibrd shelter for beings who, almost as rough 
as themselves, can And comfort wherever they find 
protection ; ^id they find both in the caves with 
which this weather-beaten coast abounds. 

I turned my steps to this island, expecting, from 
its proximity to Weymouth, that if forced to wait 
for Willoughby there, I might pass my time not 
unpleasantly till he joined me. Meantime, 1 made 
excursions along the shore of the main land, and 
found spots not so bleak and unsheltered as at a 
distance they appeared. A pleasant finn sand to 
ride or walk on, with a mound of gravel on the 
land side, ornamented with green furze, formed a 
picturesque contrast to the foam of the sea. Here 
I sometimes aat me down, with no seat but the 
rock, and no animal companions, at least, but 
the slragghng shell-fish. What I chiefly loved 
was to watch the waves, ever varying, never rest- 
ing, now advancing, now retiring; threatening and 
rough, or calm and smooth. Loud and tumultu- 
ous, they sometimes thundered ; or, hushed to a 
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wlusper, diey seemed to lull the nund to rest. 
This is no trivial pleasure to a thoughtful man. 
My EiuperiorB enjoyed it before nie;' for Cicero 
counted the waves ; and the spot 1 have described 
reminded me of Felpham, the honoured retreat of 
Cyril Jackson, 

' I bad been near a week in the neighbourhood, 
and had one day straggled to a distance of several 
miles from the brown old castle, — indulging the 
contemplative dispositiOQ irhich had been growing 
more' and more upon me, ever since I had lefl 
the paphian regions of London. It was one of 
those calms I have mentioned, and the stillness 
was only interrupted by small pieces of rock, 
which now and then, loosening iVom the parent 
mass, rolled down the declivities into the sea. I 
had watched these falls for some time, thinking of 
httle or nothing — in fact., in a sort of contented 
reverie — when on a sudden I heard a gun fire in 
the ofHng, which in an instant broke the whole en- 
chantment, 

Two vessels appeared, one pursuing the other ; 
and, as I presently observed, a boat, full manned, 
put off from one of them, and pulled with the 
utmost vigour towards the shore. It eSected its 
purpose within a stoue's-throw of the place where I 
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was sitting, while my groom led niy horse akn^ 
AeBtiand. AndiioWraboutadtaenrough-loekh^ 
ineiilBiided,lnviiigiheir'boat'adrift. llieyTaii upa 
hollow ws^ 'btttween the roeb, imperoeptible before 
from the inBa§e8 of sea-weed, mingled with (arse, 
which hung over the cleft. The men ran &atsr 
when they saw me ; but suddenly one of then, who 
did'Tiot at ^Lseem to be of kin to tberMt, stopped, 
then turned, and Tsn back from tiia fellowB IB 
-eagerly as they weie pursuing the upward path. 
He ran towvrda me, and judge my ostonnhment 
•when I :found it was Willoughby. He was, «s 
may be supposed, in some little agitation, and 
seeing my -surprise, said, " This must appear 
strange, but! have not time to explain. My cor- 
JTounded garb may get ^me into worse difficatlties 
than I have escaped from. I see your horses. 
'Perhaps you will let me mount one of them, and 
when I think myself safe; you shall know every 
■thing." 

It may be supposed that I assented, and making 
my groom dismount, Willoughby, to my great 
amusement as well as wonder, took Jiis place on 
the saddle. My new livery was, to be sure, an 
odd one; a check-shirt, no coatj canvas trowsersj 
very much tarred, and a oat*skia c^. But I 
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could get nothing from Mm, irom his eag» watch 
of another boatful of nten, that seemed to have 
pursued the first to the shore. A low pnHnontoiy 
then acreening it from view, he became calmer, 
and before we got to the small inn opposite Port* 
laud Castle, was able to give me a little insight 
into this mystery. Asfloon as he was there, how- 
ever, he sent off immediately to Weymouth to get 
an equipment of clothes, but which he was forced 
to order from a slop-shop; his own being, be said, 
he knew not where. 

From my knowledge of Willoughby's wandering 
'and eccentric tastet I peitiaps shoald not have bem 
fiHrpfised at all this ; but his eagemese to escape 
■^m the spot where I met him,- and the joy he 
eca|ffe8aed at finding himself in securi^, made my 
'Curiosity on tiptoe. If the reader's is so too, it 
shall be gratified in the next » 
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SECTION XXXII. 



WILLOUGUBT S ACCOUNT OF HIMSBLP. 



" Of being taken bj the iowlent fbc^ 
And (old to lUi'rj ; of my r 



It may be recollected, that my wandering friend 
led me at Marlborough, meaniag to cross the 
Wiltshire Downs into Dorsetshire, the coast of 
which he had never seen. This scheme he pur- 
sued with his usual activity ; not, however, with bis 
usual good fortune. 

Having reached Dorchester without much to 
notice, he conceived the design of making a sort 
of steeple-chace diagonally to. Lyme, and so return 
by the coast to Weymouth. This, he was told, 
would introduce him to a wild and picturesque 
country, ratber savage and uncultivated in ap- 
pearance, and full of heath-tracks, not easy to un- 
ravel with certainty, or leading to any abode but 
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that of shepherds. It was just the sort of ex- 
pedition he wanted. 

He had ^ot safely and agreeably to Lyme, 
where, he said, he revelled in red mullet ; and one 
of tus horsea Killing lame, he would have been con- 
tent to revel some time longer, but for his promise 
to me. So, leaving his man to watch his lame 
steed, and when he could travel to follow him 
slowly to Weymouth, he set off by himself coast- 
wise, to keep his appointment. He was pleased with 
his road, which lay chiefly by the shore, through 
fishing villages, and almost always in sight of the 
sea, but sometimes winding inland, through very 
rough glens, or over steep and sht^gy cUiTs. His 
taste for deviation where anything was to be seen, 
induced him often to quit the beaten road; and at 
the end of the first day, he was so lost, that having 
in vaip sought direction, he was absolutely be- 
nighted, without knowing where he was, and only 
guessing by its roar, that the hill he was mounting 
was not far from the sea. The moon, however, 
shone bright, showing every turn of the road as it 
wound up the steep. Not a breath of air, or the 
quiver of a leaf, interrupted the stillness ; and a 
little past midnight he felt reUeved by the sight of 
three or four cottage-thatches, which rose one 
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buried in sleep. His fellow-men had, for vomB 
.time, seamed to have vetired ftom tke itnrld ; for 
not a creature had he seen for the laat serenmilaa. 
Etch the cattle, in tiro or three upland maadDwa, 
■were Teoumbent in ail^ice, save where, Jiow and 
tfani, the sound of chewing the «ud was to be hflBid. 
He felt ususually alone, and there is alvnyi 
-wuiMPtbiiig Rolemn in being alone at night, amount- 
iag almost to awe. He debated \riwthar to xmmt 
some of the inhabitants of the cottages he sow, 
either to procure a lodging, or directioaa fir 
the road ; but the absolute misery of the horsk 
forbade the first ; and, as the path he had pura w d 
.bad BOW brought him lo what speared a high 
road, he resolved to continue his route. His horse 
was now at the steepest part of the hill ; so etei^ 
that he cUmbed with difficulty; and though we 
-will not say the traveller was alarmed, he waa a 
little struck, as tbe wind b^so to whisper on his 
.gaining the summit, to hear soonething oraaktBg, 
aaif upon hinges. A acreeoh-owl, too, witidi'bad 
forsome time bean ciroling nuod him, now ^oA 
its <fli^t lo an object which he coidd not well 
make out, but whiob appearing to his hopes a 
.direction-post on the bosdnbg heath, he put for- 
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w»rd his hone -to examine it Aa be ap^iroKehad, 
he was surprised by the animal making a ftiU 
slop. He even Bhivned iu the saddle, laid back 
fan flars, reared and snorted ; showing erer^ nurk 
of unaccountable terror. WiUogghby, tbough an es- 
e^lent boneman, >waa fain to diunount, in order to 
eabn the -onnture's perturbation, and, indeed, to 
ilitcover, if he'could, its cause. But what was his 
■atoniahmeiit, and, he fairly owned, his emotion, 
<iahen he found that what be bad thou^t e di- 
TsctiflO'poet was, in fact, the gibbet of a murderer. 
The face, skull, and bones were quite visible ; and 
.the clanking of the chaios in the hreese had oc- 
•easioned lix cieaking he had beard. 

The moon ^as still bright, but every now and 
then overabadowed by passing clouds ; and the at 
temate Tanishing and return of this unpleasant 
■Ajact, made it still more disagreeable. However, 
.having in some .measnre quieted his hone, he 
prepared to venxiirot when he was astounded l^ 
.the.moat hideous laugh in the air that he had ever 
•heard. It was, a minute after, repeated in another 
^lace, and again at intervals, wheu it osumed the 
toae sf a detpp howL He omwd hie finu nerves 
Jwgan to Icae mudi of their fimmess at this; nor 
was his alarm leasaaed when a voice, loud and 
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lioarae as a speaking-trumpet, bellowed out, " Hold 
off, hold off." 

A noise among the bushes that surrounded the 
gibbet added still more to his terror — for terror it 
was ; and though IKtle superstitious, be knew not 
what to make of so strange an occurrence at such 
a place and time. From this he was presently 
relieved, but by a terror full as great, though of 
another sort; for, on endeavouring to mount his 
horse, while one foot was in the stirrup, and he 
was throwing his other leg over the saddle, he felt 
it forcibly seized by a rough hand, and his bridle 
by another, and beheld four men in shaggy coata, 
who, with loud and horrible imprecations, asked — 
what the hell he did there, and why he did not 
leave in peace a better man than himself? 

I own, at this part of the story, I began to feel 
almost as shaken as WiUoughby says he was him- 
self; and nothing but seeing him safe and sound, 
cured me of a very strange sort of trepidation for 
bis skke. However, he went on with his narration, 
and a fearful one it was. The men offered no 
violence to his person, except detaining him pri- 
soner, and ordering him to follow them ; threaten- 
ing, if he made the least noise or resistance, with 
instant death, though they might all swing for it. 
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aa titey 8siid,.like the gentleman he Iiad come to 
visit. As they all had hangers, and pistols in their 
belts, this appeared so very easy an affair, that 
Willoughby had do inclination to be unnecessarily 
scrupulous, but promised peremptory obedience. 
His wonder, as well as terror, chiefly was to know 
iato whose and what hands he had fallen; and he 
could notbelp asking what was to be his fate. 

" That you will know fast enough," said the gruff 
voice, " as soon as our Captain comes; meantime 
shut your eyes and hold your tongue, or it will be 
worse for them both," 

The plot now thickened. A long sort of cara- 
van, drawn by two horses, and attended by two 
men in dark frocks, approached the gibbet, under 
which it stopped, and one of the men said it was 
late, for the moon would soon be down, and there 
would not be time to load. " But who have you 
here V conUnued he, seeing WiUoughby. 

" That he knows best," replied the same voice 
that had before spoken. " We found him here un- 
der poor Tom — for what purpose we shall fi«d, pro- 
vided Captain , when he comes, does not " 

" Hold!" replied the man of the dark frock; 
" remember, there is to be no more blood ; but you 
will hold him fast, T trow." 
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" Trust UB for that," ratumed the odier; " hot 
what to do with him I don't kiww : but here coidm 
C^ain," 

Sereo or eight hovsea, all loaded, sonoe ^widi 
bales, some widi ke^, now came up the hill, on 
the other aide of the gibbet^ conducted by as many 
men, all armed; and one, who seemed the leadw, 
waa immediately accosted, and t^ten to a distanoe 
bythe first man, while the rest were iustvitly at 
work to miload the horses, and stow the packages 
in the caravan. 

Willoughby now found he was priooner to a de»- 
perate gang of smugglers. He was not at all com- 
fivtedbythe reflection, mud ^11 iMSTebeved by tbe 
thought eS the ^bet, and the few words that had 
passed between the two ruffians at the loot of it. 
Neither was he oonsoled by having on^ the iag 
before heard at the inn in Lyme, the iaH and tme 
account of the murder of Mr. Chaytw and anothir 
CuBtom-house officer, by being whq>ped to death 
by the amugglars who had brokaa <^n the Custmn- 
houee at Poole, the very county he was in. I am 
no Custom- house officer, thought he, God be^me! 
But ^e conference between the Captain and tiis 
mate being atded, .they adranoed and < 
him, in a sulky, »avage ttuM, as to iua X 
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sub a. jtbee, at such a titaie of m^tt— " I aap- 
pwe," seid the Captain, " you are one of the 
damned sharks of Lyme ; him perhaps who hanged 
tte poor fdlcnr thcve." 

Willoiigt% told the truth, as he thought it beat 
to do, and owned he came from Lyme, but was do 
Aadi, and only a traveller. 

" What, at this time of night, and in such a 
}daee! No! my boy, we are not such cnlleys as 
tiaat. I auppose you know," added the Captain, 
" that your hfe is in our power, and tlat we would 
no moce mind taking it, than he 'did, for all his 
i^aias," (pointing to the man on the gihbet.) "If 
ytm deceive us in a single article, you are a gone 
man; soifyouaie an officer or a spy, you had better 
say so at once, and we shall know what to d«." 

Willot^hby protested hn innocence, and in 
ngard to Jiis being in that suspicious phice, in vain 
)ud ihe blame on a wandering disposition, and 
having loiit his way : " but, in :truth," said he, " I 
(inind myself under a very .di&rent judge froai 
dear honest Heartliree, and ahuast gave myself up 
fior lost." All tUs while the loading was going on, 
and the Captain rather anxiously walked up and 
down under the gibbet, often regarding what was 
swinging abmw, — mdi what feelings or impulses. 
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said Willoughby, I koo^ not The extraordiuaiy 
thing to me was, that the gan^ should haVb 
selected such a spot for their operations. At first 
I thought it bravado ; but I afterwards was told it 
was for security; for that no person, cither at 
Lyme or in the neighbourhood, dared in the day 
time, much less by night, trust himself so near 
the grim smuggler who there hung. 

But the business of loading being now finished, 
and -the band preparing to retreat, the Captain's 
decision was at length promulgated ; and fearful* 
enough it was for Willoughby ; for as he had had 
an opportunity of witnessing the transaction, and be- 
coming acquainted with the actors, it was deter- 
mined that, spy or not spy, he. should be detained 
prisoner, unless he chose to join fates wi^ them by 
embarking in their dangerous trade. As to this 
last he could give no answer, they resolved upon 
the first ; and accordingly, mounting him upon one 
of the pack-horses, all of which were also now rode 
by the gang, and threatening to pistol him if he 
ofiered to escape, they began in single file to 
descend the hill, down a dark and tangled path 
which led to a large sort of yard or wharf, full 
of coals and timbers, at the head of a creek. 
There a long-boat lay moored, and the* liorses 
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bong haltered in the yard. WiUougtaby's among 
them, under the care of put of the gang, the rest 
leaped into the boat with th^ prisoner in custody, 
whom, aRer rowing about a mile, they deposited 
with themselTes oa,boai4 a stout well-built cutter, 
canvaa all loose, and anchor a-peak, and in a few 
hours were mid channel, between the coasts of 
Dorsetshire and Britaimy. 

During the night the men caroused, and ofiered 
Willoughby some brandy and heniags, which he 
declined, but lay dowa on a bulk head, just over 
the cabin ladder, — the only bed, they said, he could 
have. It may be supposed he did not sleep, and 
his comfortable feelings may be guessed, when he 
heard the following conversation between the cap 
tain, whose name was Bowser, and his mate. 

" I'll be d— d," said the captain, " if I half like 
that scarecrow post for a landing-place, and I think 
we bad better cut down poor Tom, next night we 
go. He seems to grin at us every time we come. 
Nay, I once thought I saw him move, as if he 
would have come down," 

" You are a hell of a coward. Bowser," said the 
mate. " You a captain ! What ! I warrant I cotchgd 
you blubbering, when Tom were condemned. Yet 
be went out of the world like a man — and here 
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you have mm put ns in the power of this hen- 
heart«d feller — wfeo I frightened out of his wits 
only with a Laugh. Besides — yon know nothing of 
true gumption. If you cut down Tom, what's to 
prevent any other ninny from Lyme coming to 
watch us as he did ? I say he is a dear shark, and 
if you had taken advice — " 

" Hold, hold, you dog," said Bowser, " when 
you have got your Nantes on board, you are fit for 
nothing but Davy's locker. You know I am no 
coward, and as for the man, he may be innocent, 
though he came from Lyme. If, indeed, he was a 
proved shark, I should have no objection — " 

" To stick him, I suppose, as Tom did t'other. 
D — n me if I believe you. But what shall we do 
wjth him now we've got him?" 

" Land him in France," swd Bowser. 

" To get safely over the water again, to peach 
us all I Why he knows our worry wessel. Why 
should'nt h« even now fall overboard by acci- 
dent? Eh!" 

" You're but a bloody rascal, Tomlins," said 
Bowser, " and I tell you I'll have no roughing, 
unless he can be proved a scout" 

" I suppose, however," replied Jack, gnrffer 
than ever, " you have no objection to my riianging 
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dodies with him : nee we hotsted the glin. I ob- 
Barred his coat and boots, and I tbuk they'd just do.** 

" If yoo iJtoose to be such a bWkgaaid, Jack." 
replied Bowser. 

This clooed the conTenation. fm- both "Tf't 
itaA mste began to aiore ora' thnr brandy ; hut 
the cooaeqaence was, that at: dayligfal, the male 
e^ling WiUougUiy into the cabia, Uid him that, 
for a blast of a spy like him, be mig^ht think him- 
self wril off with DO other punishment than sar- 
.rendering up all his clothes — ^wbichwas no robbery 
neither, as he, the mate, meant to bestow his own 
upon him in letnm. 

To this, Willoughby, dreading- the hands into 
which he had fallm, prudently consented ; which 
accounted tor the strange metamorphose under 
which I saw him. 

lliuB equipped, for the time he remained ia 
durance, be was treated like one of the crew, only 
with rather less respect ; and though he c^Eered 
a large ransom if they would set him- on shore in 
France, it was refused. At the same time, what 
was remarkable, no attempt was made to rob Ibm 
of has purse; ^hich being in his pocket when the 
matte made the forcible exchange of clothes with 
bim, was, with everything else, bithfully brought 
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back to him by the Captain ; though accompanied 
by not a few growls on the paxt of Tomlins. In 
this situation they held off and on at the mouth 
of the Loire, receiving, from time to time, whfde 
boat-loads of moonshine, as they called it, from 
Nantes, in the stowing of which they forced Wil- 
loughby to work as hard as themselves.- This, 
however, he said, perhaps did him good; for. his 
thoughts wbre none of the pleasantest. The Cap- 
tain was the only one not uncivil to him; and this 
forbearance was jealously watched by TomlinSj 
who seemed to bear him no good will, though he 
ob^ed him. The manners, language, looks, and 
conduct of the whole crew were shockingly dis- 
gristing; and sometimes dreadful. A perpetual 
SQspicion, horrible and impious curses, showed 
a dissoluteness of behaviour, in the most absolute 
sense of the word ; for they seemed loosed from 
every tie of decency, either in language or sea- 
tunent. The insecurity in which, being all of 
them outlaws, they passed their lives, made theqi 
familiar with danger, without being free from the 
dread of it Hence the night was always their 
time of action, and the day brouglj^ them no com- 
fort. It was common with them to say, " We know 
we are born to be hanged ; it is, therefore, of little 
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consequence what we do." That was their morale. 
llieirhappiness was brandy and tobacco, which put 
an end to thought. They had not even the merriment 
of carelessness which belongs to other sailors ; for 
when not drinking, smoking, or quarrelUng, they 
we^ melancholy and evidently unhappy. Tom- 
lins, from the dreadful abandonment of his mind, 
was, sad to say, the least sad among them. All 
had committed crime; some of deeper die than 
others, but all of a low nature ; ao that there was 
nothing redeeming among them. 

With these worthy companions Willoughby 
passed ten days, and to the Captain alone, who 
lent him a razor and a check shirt, he owed that 
he did not die of disgust and filth. 

His case had now become most melancholy ; for 
he had no hope of escaping. The lading of 
the' cutter being completed, they stood hack again 
for the English coast ; their object being Portland. 
C^ this, when almost in sight, their fortune threw 
therii in the way of a Revenue cutter, of at least 
twice their force. To maintain a nmning fight 
was all they had for it, and, as their enemy gained 
upon them, to run ashore, and escape, if possible, 
among the beds of rock and furze, by paths 
well known to them, was now the summit of their 

VOL. III. H 
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b^MB. Aeeordmgly, having ran into the shaUmr- 
cst water they could, thcnr only resource was t3ie 
boot, ndiicli they hkd but joet time to man ; and 
ti£s aeoouBtB lor the precipitation of tiieir fli^t 
wfaen liaey lasded. 

- WJllougbby was glad to aocompuiy them on 
slkMip, aa he 6eai«d in&ately more lo remara and 
be taken by the captore, who would hare been 
(particularly in his difiguise) a« ^rd of betieT as to 
lus story, as the smugglers themselves. However, 
like father vEneas, being now out of dimger, and 
hav&ig recounted the history of hia voyagea — 
" CoBticait UadnB, fBCtaqneSne ; qiDstit:" 
' in plain EUiglish, having told his tale, he stripped 
off his dirty clothes, and till t^ge fa« had ordered 
should arrive, went to bed. 

Here I left him, to order some more generous 
refreshments than the coarse salt fish and beef 
whidi bad been oil the iare allotted him by the 
smugglers for the last ten days. To thig, when bm 
waked (for he had fallen into a sound sleep), he 
did ample justice : and seeing him well recovovd 
in strength and spirits, I could not help rallying 
bim, by asking what «ffect this adventure had had 
upon his wandering tastes, vid whether it would 
make any alteration in his plan «£ life. 
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" it wiU nnke me, is future," said he, " ktM 
g&iixis, oad nigfat marches on the sea-coast, parti- 
eiUarly that of Dorsetshire. As for any thing tiae, 
' h»e at olim meminisBfl juvaUt' And after all, 
I was not in so much danger as when before the 
Revolutionary TribunaL" 

" Yot) may thank your Capt ain for that, ' I ob- 
iNved. 

" By the way, there is something about that 
man that interests me. He certainly was leas of a 
Imite than his fellows : — which is all I can say for 
him," returned Willoughby. " But had I been a 
Custom-house officer, or really a spy, he told me 
he would have bad no more bowels than Tomlina 
bimsrif ; and this he seemed to justify as lawful." 

" I should be glad to know bow," said I. 

" Why, it was his deitiny, he said, to be what he 
was ; and destiny must be answerable for ail that 
he did in pursuing it ; that be did not like blood, 
but would rather shed it than be himself hanged. 
In fact, he supposed be bad often sbed it in con- 
tests with the King's cuttuv, when under the 
necessity of fighting ; which uecessity, he always 
added, was of their own causing. You may sup- 
pose I bad nothing to reply to such a casuist; ne- 
vertheless, I could sometimeB see a doubt, not over 
h2 
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-pleasant in his own mind, as to the soundness of 
'this reasoiuiig ; and hewouldaJtoostlteaitate, tilla 
glass of brandy, the DeTiTs .ally, reinforced ths 
argument. If I had any hope thatjhei.was not so 
wicked «s the rest, it was from his perpetual dia- 
gust at Tomlins, whom he evidently hated." 

■" Pom- devii," sdd I ; r' suppose we . mount our 
horses to-morrow, and explore the passage by 
which they escaped. I dare say we might make 
interesting discoveries." 

" I thank you," returned he, " but I have no 
stomach to be pressed agcun on board a private, 
still less to fight for him against my lawful sove- 
TOgn." 

" Why, the Custom-house would thank us," I 
replied. 

" I am obliged to you," returned he, " but the 
very thought of a Custom-house givea me, and will 
for some, something very like an ague." 

We had scarcely ended this conversation when, 
much to our concern, as well as surprise, a report 
was brought that the Revenue cutter which the 
smugglers had engaged, though only in - a running 
fight, had put into Portland Road with ber prise, 
but with the loss of a man killed. This had cFeated 
quite a sensation; a search-was ordered by the 
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Coast-guard, and a proclamadon for a great reward 
on the arrest of anj part of the crew that had es- 
caped on shore. This did not add toWilloughby's 
quiet, or ditniniah his joy at harbg, as he said, 
so proridentially escaped from the gang whose 
fortunes he must have shared. 

I proposed that he should give information of 
what he' knew to the Mayor of Weymouth, and 
p6ini out the path the rc^es had taken when they 
abandoned their boat. But I could not prevail. 
Not, he said, that they did not deserve it; but 
they, and the Captain in particular, had spared his' 
life, when it was proposed to take it, to which, 
indeed, some were shrewdly inclined. The mode 
proposed by Tomlins to prevent his peaching, was 
still in his ears; and he thought it would be hard/ 
to make any one repent that he had opposed such a. 
step. To these reasons I could not but defer. 

Several days passed afterwards without any 
discovery of tiie smugglers ; and Willoughby, hav- 
ing been joined by his servant, was seeking an- 
other hOTse to replace that he had lost, when he 
was astonished with the following latter, which his 
groom told him had been put into his hands by a 
sailor from the Isle of Portland. 
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« Sir, 
" Though smugglers toe called by m»ny, 
and thought by a<Biie, to be dishonest persons, 
merely because they sell their goods eheaper than 
tbe lawful n^es, they are not, on that aeconnt, 
robbers, and still less horse -stealers. 'Your eon- 
duct in not joining the hue and cry mised by our 
oppressors against us, for defending our own, which 
you might have done with some efiect, merits our 
thanks. When we mastered your person, for very 
good reason why, it was not our intention to steal 
your horse, which from necesdty was left on shore, 
and which would have been restored to you, had 
not the tyranny of the Giovernment given ua too 
much trouble about ourselves, to be nice about 
others. If you will apply any time in the next two 
days at the Royal George, in the Isle of Portlaad, 
and inquire for Robin Benbow the ostler, and come 
akme, and ask no questions, be will deliver your 
Iwrse to you, saddle and bridle and all; and hav- 
ing once, without you knowing it, saved your lif^ 
and now restoring your property, which was nevCT 
intended to be stolen, I trust you will think thai a 
smuggler, though ill treated by the world, may yet 
be an honest man." 
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This ^istlo, MAj writtco, correctly spelt, and 
QMrtamiog- a deCaoce, how«nr sophisticftl, of hnr 
h»nMt coUiag, Willoughby sud could be writtea 
hy nobody but his fnend Captaia Bowser. * Bot 
bow the datil he could han found mg out,** added 
be, " pozxles bm. It makes one enrious, howerer, 
to see him again, tfaouf^ 1 beliere, if I did, I should 
feel like Gil Bias, when be met Captain Rolando 
in the street, after escaping, firom the subtarraneaR 
cave. Still I would give scnnflthiDg to know more 
of him, aad, if poaaible, withdraw him frmn this 
horrid life." 

" You will never succeed," said I. " You see 
he is a theorist, and reasons upon his way of lifis^ 
till he denies tt to be wicked ; and like many other 
theorists, no doubt he thinks all law and goverii- 
ment mere invasions of man's litmly. J dare say he 
has read of the Pirate who told Alexander that he 
was but a robber like himself, (in which he was not 
far wrong,) and no doubt takes him for hie hero. 
Mo, DO 1 depend upw it he has settled the matter 
with his conscience, And were you to make the 
attempt, with all your fine reasoning, you Would 
find yourself no match for brandy and bad habits." 

" The dog, however, moves my cilriomty," said 
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Willoughby, as he prepared to cross over to the 
Island, to seek his horse at the Royal George. 
When he arrived, he easily found the osd«r to 
whom^e had been directed, and vith him a gruff 
sailor-lck^dng man, muffled in what i& calljed a 
fining coat, or more vulgarly and properly, a 
wrap-rasca!, — whom he recollected having seen 
three or four days before, watching htm, as he' 
dtought, in the streets. The man's features he 
had not caught, but he recognized the dress, if 
Vinly from its resemblance to that of several of the' 
smugglers with whom he had lately assooiated. 
This man, after whispering something to the ostler, 
immediately withdrew. 

" Are you Robin Benbow ?" asked Willoughby, 
addressing the ostler. 

" I suppose I be," returned he. 

" Then you, perhaps, know what I came here 
for." 

" I suppose I do," continued he ; " you be come 
for ^ horse, if you be Master Willoughby, or' what- 
iver your name is. There's the na^ in t'other' 
:stall." 

" And who may th^t man be yoil were just now 
talking with ?" 
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■ " Don't know — never saw him before." 

■" Won't you teil if I give you a. pot of ale?" 
"Should like the ale — but don't know the 
man." 

■ "Perhaps you won't know? — But what if I 
gave you this crown piece ?" 

"Should like the crown piece—but don't know 
the man. Besides, I was told neither to ax nor 
to answer no questions; so if you want your beantr 
take hitn ; his hay and com is paid (or, and if you 
will give me the pot you talked of for saddling and 
bridling him, you may j if not, the sooner yoi» 
leaves here the better." 

Willoughby, upon this, finding he could get 
nothing out of old Benbow, deposited with him a 
billing, and, glad to greet hie lost steed once more, 
left the Royal George, which his reception plainly 
indicated was a sort of amuggler's-hall, and re- 
turned to Weymouth. 

TTie impression made upon Willoughby by his 
recent adventure was deeper than I could have 
imagined. I had thought him one of the care- 
lessly happy ; eager in quest of novel interests and 
scenes, but soon forgetting them for others. la 
tnithy his good feeling was here concerned, so as ta 
absorb him in an unusual manner. 
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" Birt for this Bowser," sud he, " I dknildlraig 
en this hxn been (bod for shuts, if there ire any 
on the coast (^ France. I am qahe certain that 
this man, outlaw and villain as he is, must have 
originally been made for better thin^ He is aom 
at hide and seek for his life, for be ia proclainwd 
by name. I would give not a little to save him, 
if I could, or, at any rate, to get at aometbuig af 
his history." 

This feeling was so lar from lonng ground with 
Willoughby, that it grew stronger and stronger, 
and at last took such hold of him, that he pro- 
posed to me to accompany bfan on a voyage of (h»- 
eovery along the westward coast " If I can at 
all find a clue for meeting Bowser," said he, " TU 
lay my life good will come of it ; if not, at all 
events, we shall see two very interesting coun- 
ties, in Devonshire and CornwaU." 

As adventure was my object, to this i made no 
objection. We mounted, and socm got to Lyme. 
Here our first inquiry was about the affair of the 
smugglen, which we found was kept the more aliva 
by the recent caption of Tomlins, who everybody 
said would swing fw it, and who, in fact, was afiw- 
war^ banged i^KHi the v«y gibbet where hiafrieBdi 
poor Tom, had made his exit. 
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The gooi twtvire and lofe of justtee «f Wil" 
loi^fafay here undenveDt a serare contest Dntj 
Impelled faim to offer hia evidence, wlHch wonU 
bare been decrsive agamst this miscreaBt. Charity 
made turn question himself as to motiTeB, and 
^riog they might sarour of revenge, he reBolved 
to remain quiet. 

The question was to trace Bowser, upon which 
every one was busy. Some said he was still in 
a cave on the coast : others, that he had been seen 
in a. coach to Loudon ; a third party, that he had 
escaped to France. This last opimon weighed 
most with Willoughby, the rather because the 
Fair TVader, which was the name of the lugger, 
was known to be of Nantes, where Bowser was 
domiciled. It was at least likely that he should 
go there if he could. This opinion gained ground 
from a report that Bowser had been actuaily seen 
in the boat of a Freach vessel a little nay from 
shore, three days after the capture. 

Come what come might, it made Willoughby so 
restless that he could no longer forbear; and to 
indulge him I promised to make a tour in Devon- 
ahire by myself, while he should Quixote it, as he 
said, to Nantes; promising to let me know the 
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result at Exeter, where I agreed to estabUsh my 
head-quarters' The passing to the coast of BritaDBf 
^as the least difficult part of Willoughby's under- 
takings, and in about a week I received the letter,' 
#hich will form the next section of these memoirs. 



D,gn;:d;yG00glc 



OR, lOCiBTT. 



. SECTION xxxni. 



THB SHDOGLERS STORX. 



In OtOlaw. 
" Knoir tben that lome of us stb gentlemen, 
Such as the ftuy of UDgoTem'd jouth 
Thiuit from (he compiny of lawfal meo : 
MjiMlf «>■ from Verona baniiib»d, 
FoF prtetUing to ste*! away a ladj'." 
2itd Outlaui. 
"And 1 fiota Mantua, fbt a gentleman, 
Whom in mj mood I itabb'il unto the heart I" 
SrdOullaiD. 
"And I fbr *uch Wtt petty ciimec as thei*.'* 

Two OlNTUEKKH 0» VbRONI. 

" WiLLOUGHBT TO FlELDING. 

"Nantei.JunaSD.IS— . 
" You laughed at my eagerness, aud, I believe, 
doubted my success; but, as far as finding the 
man I sought, you must laugK no longer. As 
many, particularly at the hotel I chose, were talk- 
ing of the capture of tlie ' Fair Trader,' it was 
ecisy to find out to whom she belonged, Messrs. 
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, on whom I naited, fairly telling than my 

object. They were civil enough, allowed they knew 
where Bowser was, but naturally wished to coO' 
suit him before they promised an inteniew. The 
next day, however, brought me his consent, and 
I found myself alone with him in an apartment 
at their house. He showed some emotion at the 
sight of me ; but it went off. 

" ' I have consented,' aajd he, ' to trust myself 
with you ; first, because, here at least, you can do 
me no harm ; next because, though you may owe 
me a grudge for making and keeping you a pri- 
soner] I believe you saw It was through necessity, 
and not my will ; lastly, because you owe me far 
more thanks than resentment, for nothing less than 
having saved your life. Add, that your keeping 
aloof from giving information against ua, shows you 
one above a nasty revenge, and, in short, that you 
are a gentleman.' 

" I replied to this pithy exordium, by telling 
him, I knew I owed my life to his protection frona 
Tomlins, who, however, was about to expiate his 
cruelty, for I had left him in prison for trial. 

" He turned as pale as he could on this intelU- 
gence. and shrugging his shoulders, said, ' If that 
is so, he must swing for it ,' there is more against 
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biia tbaa would haog half a dozen of us : but I 
always told him it would be so. He is a. butcbet 
and a black^ard, and deeerres bis &te; dw 
wOTBt part of mine has been to have bad bim for 
an aaaociate. But now. Sir, aa to your object in 
Bearcbtng me out 7' 

'^I bM him fairly ray motive, which was to 
do him good, if I could, in return for the good be 
had done to me. This rather affected hira, and 
with some eagerness he adied, if I thought I could 
obtain bim protection if he came to England. 

" I said, that was at best uncertain, and at best 
could only be purchased by the discoveries he 
might make as to the unlawful trade he carried 
on; espeually as a man had been killed, which 
would be held to be murder. At this he flew 
into a sort of rage, and stamped,— 

" ' Murder!' exclaimed he; ' Unlawful trade) 
Discoveries! Never, Sir; never shall it be said^ 
and yet,' be added, more calmly, and as if recollect- 
ing himself, ' it is a wretched trading, and could I 
quit it ; could my life be passed over again !' — 
Here he paused, but afterwards burst outwitln— 
' But, no ! They never will grant a pardon ; I 
must c«itinue an outlaw ; and as to murder or 
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nntawful trade, I deny it, and the crimes be on 
those that call them so. I am oppressed, deprived 
of my rights, and ruined, and yet called a criminal; 
I would -quit my misery, ir I could, yet ani 
punished if I continue it. Hard! hard! d - — -d 
hard!' Here he walked about in agitation, and 
beat his breast more than once. 'Would to 
God,' at last he said, ' I had been the meanest 
labourer in Devonshire, rather than what I am ;— 
but it b false to say I am s criminal.' 

" I let this burst subside a little, and then ob- 
served, I was sony to think that he did not see his 
situation in the proper light, and only wondered 
that a man who seemed to have so many good 
points, should so disguise the truth from himself, 
as to the bad ones. I added, that my wish was to 
reclaim him, if possible ; — which if seriously done, 
efforts, at least, should not be wanting to rfttore 
him to society. 

" On this he fixed his eyes upon me with much 
scrutinjr, 

" ' I believe,* said he, ' you may be siflcere id 
what yon say. I on my part ought to be equally 
ao ; and if I am, I am bound to own that I fear 
you will not succeed. No ! I am too confirmed in 
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wickedness, i/itU wickednai ; and though I may 
be sold to the deril, and know it, I cannot break 
the contract if I would.' 

" ' Thb.is abocking,' said I. 

" ' It is so, but it is true. My habits are too 
strong for pie.' 

" ' I trust not,' said I, as mildly as I could;- 
' your terrible occupalioD has, no doubt, hardened 
your feelings, but something tells me this could 
not always have been so. You are evidently an- 
cheated man, and must have been bom' ^ 

" ' Do not go farther,' he interrupted, ' it will 
be worse both for you and for me. I have been 
too long an outcast, to make recollectioo other 
than misery: and, aller all, I only fulfil my 
destiny.' 

" ' You glanced at this,' said I, ' some time ago/ 
and as I really wish to be usefid to you if I can, I 
would ask for as much information, as it may not 
be disagreeable to you to give,' 

" He paced the room two or .three times in 
silence, or muttering to himself ; wh^i, after a pause, 
' he said, ' Stranger as you are, you could not have 
taken all tliis trouble for a person to whom you are 
indifferent; and it will, perhaps, only relieve the 
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loaded miiul of a ibbh whose vices hare mined 
hira, if I fiurly confess my history to you.' 

" I boired assent, and he went on. 

" ' Whatever I may think «( destiny and its 
irresistible decrees, I certainly should not hare 
imagined from my education, or the situation «f 
my hmily, that I eould ever have been intended 
for this wretched life, I believe I was born a gen- 
tleman, if the son of a Methodist minister (pi good 
private substance, however,) can pretend to that 
title. My father, as I said, was a Methodist, but 
of what exact sect, I ne^ could well m^e out, 
if he could himself. All I could discern was, 
that he' was a most determined and implicit be- 
liever in and preacher of predestination. He 
talked much ofagreat divine, Johu Calvin; though 
what John Calvin taught I never knew, except, as 
I collected when a boy, from my father's dis- 
courses, that it signified little what we were iit> 
clined to, as every thing was determined for us. I 
own this laid early bold not only of my im^;ina- 
tion, but of such reasoning powers as I had, which 
were very little ; and I betook mywlf, tiierabn, 
to anything that struck my fancy, without ex- 
amining consequences as to myself or odwra. I 
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m full flnrteen yen* «ld, before my f«lher, trtw 
wsft a Mvere man, had done flog^^ me tor this, 
and it was in rain I pleaded, according to Iub own 
doctrine, that what I had done was not my clicnce, 
but (xdained for me. His reply always was, 
" KVue, and it was also ordained that I should 
flog you for it." This went on till I began almost 
to hate my father ; which I also believed I w&s pre- 
destinated to do. Notwithstanding this severity, 
there were other tenets, of a political nature, which 
my father held, and which made a still deeper im- 
pression upon me. It was upon the unlawfulness of 
law, as emanating, not from the ordinance of Hea- 
ven, or even the intentions of nature, but the mere 
caprice of man. Hence he held that it was a mere 
question of prudence, whether any person should 
obey or disobey the laws, if he thought them 
tyrannical. 

" ' Upon my word,' said I, ' your reverend 
lather would have made an admirable Reformer. 
It is a pity he had not lived in these enlightened 

" ' Be that as it may,' continued Bowser, ' I 
greedily swallowed all (and it was not a little) that 
my father said of the usurpation and oppressuHi 
of Government, and the shameful and sanguinary 
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laws that were made, as it was said, for tbe protec- 
tidii of property. You may guess what an effect- 
aj} this had upon a boy of fourtoen, of strong appe- 
tites, oterbearing in his tetnper, and thinking cott- 
qtmnt of any kind the worst of evils, without a 
single principle on the other side, to control him.' ■ 

" ' You have said enough,' I observed, ' to ac-- 
count for any ruin you may have to announce, atul 
I only wonder to see you here in safety, after such 
a life as you must have led.' 

" ' You may perhaps wonder more,' sud he, ' aS' 
I proceed,- The free and early indulgence of my- 
passions, which were precocious enough of them- 
selves, laid the foundation of my ruin ; for they 
were wholly without restraint frofn all I was taught 
tx> believe, and still, I fear, believe, as to the inutility 
of combating one's destiny, and the injustice of 
law. Hence I ran headlong into the grossest^ 
and, for my age, the most terrible excesses. At 
fifteen, women got hold of me,- and as we Uved at 
Plymouth, their description was of the lowest OTderj> 
The consequences you may guess. From the same 
locality, and association With sea-boys of my own 
age, drunkenness, — and afterwards gaming. Thls' 
last was near plunging me deeper than, I aia 
glad to say, it ^d ; for I listened (I did no more) to 
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a plan lud by some of my companions to rob my 
fiber's bouBe ; which I was to abet by letting them 
in at night.' 

"At this point -of his . miserable narration . I 
really ahrank and shuddered. He perceived il, 
and went on. 

" ' I am not surprised at the effect this has upon 
you. It has often bad the same upon myself, not- 
withstanding my life : but I have told you I escaped 
that perpetration.' 

" I eagerly asked ' How?' 

" ' I can scarcely tell you,' said he ; ' for my re- 
ligious tenets, (if such they can be called,) if they 
did not encourage, certainly did not repress me : 
and if this act was ordained to be, how was I to 
blame ? If I was saved, therefore, from this crime, 
it was only because of a feeling of abhorrence for 
it, strong, but for which I could not accoimt ; and 
as I have bad this feeling on other occasions, 
though not springing from reason, I suppose it is a 
sort of instinct in my nature.' 

" ' You are, at least, lucky in this,' said I. 

" 'I wish I had been equally so in. other things, 
he replied; ' but here destiny was again at work. 
At seventeen I was destined to be the ruin of a 
young woman of good parents; for which I was 
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justly turned out of what I had left of respectablB 
sociely; not more for the fact itself, than tfa« 
consequences of it : — for I was too young, and too 
enlirdy without means, to make r^taration, — which 
I was really disposed to do. The poor crestujo's 
having lost all protection from her bmily, who 
behaved cruelly in her misery, she died of a broken 
heart.' 

" I again shuddered ; but seeing he was really 
himself affected by bis recollectiooa, and that a 
tear actually rolled down a <^eek as rugged as 
iron, I did not interrupt, him by making any re- 

*' ' This,' said he, when he proceeded, ' was tbs 
worst, or, at least, the action I most regret in my 
life ; fat worse than what, I suppose, you and law- 

* Tha raailet maj be ibnck hen with a manifeft leMmbUnn 
between the chaiacter and conduct of the imugglei Bowki, (ud 
of the Bmuggler Nacty Ewait, in Redgauatlet. I am Btnick 
with it mjml^ and itill nun so, that I rMnr met with the laHw 
till lome time B{l«r the former bad been pieparad fbi the pcMi. 
This U the more sliange, becaose, I perfectly well remember 
Redgauatlet when it fint came out ; thougb how I came not to 
Sdiah it, or not to read it maajr timei ever, aa I have done mlmiitt 
all Sir Walter'! world, at thn diMance, I cannot tell ; but nuMt 
certain it is that when I deacribed Bowaer, I had not the moit 
^atant notion that Nantj Bwart enaled, and I tharerore let the 
rintch go fawMd, nnthn d» not JwaU it, with all its inlBrnaliab 
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jtm WK pleased to call murder^ becaose a man 
happened to be killed in a fair fight by our lugger, 
m which, exclusiTe of my not baring myself directed 
the gun, there could be no more harm than in 
fighting our l&w^ enemies.' 

" ' Vou make no difference, then,' said I, ' be- 
tween a nation we are lawfully at war with, and 
your own countrymen?' 

" * None in the world,' returned he ; ' for are we 
not as lawfully at war with the Custom-house as 
the Preadi? And if mischief happens, let the 
Goreramentj who impose the taxes, answer for it.* 

" Whatever I rrright have replied to this rea- 
soning, I let the Captun proceed. 

" ' However,' said he, ' I suppose we shall not 
agree upon this pmnt ; but I shall say, again and 
again, to the end of the chapter, that poor Bessy's 
death, which I never meant, caused me more unhap- 
piness than would the lives of twenty men on board 
a voan-c^-war that came to rdb me of my rights, 
though I laid myself every gun that killed them.' 

" This mixture of softness and remorse, with 
hacdeoed insensibility to flagrant crime, as well as 
the glaring sophistry vrith which he defended it, 
filled me with wonder. But though shocked, I was 
conoos to hew more : and I -could w^ help asking. 
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whether his father all this while had done nothing 
to reclaim him.' 

'"O! yes,' he s^d, "remonstrances, threats, 
and sermons were not wanting; but someJiow or 
other the poor gentleman had entangled hitnself 
in such a labyrinth of difficulties as to destiny and 
election, that he could not clear them up to his 
own satisfaction, still less to mine. 

" ' In the end, continuing the course I have men- 
tioned, my father, who never liked me, turned me 
out of doors, and I entered immediately on board a 
man-of-war. This was certainly not a school for re- 
formation, though there were many sober, and even. 
reUgious, characters among us. By these last, who 
knew my bad name, I was, avoided and despised. 
Had it been otherwise, perhaps I might have been 
recovered ; but I was left to the dregs of the crew, 
andall my bad habits were more than confirmed. I 
was more and more drunken, profane, and, at last,- 
mutinous. For this I was, over and over aguo, flog- 
ged ; which only made me more moody and rebel- 
lious; and, atlast, stung with indignadon as well as 
driven to despair, in company with one or two others 
of the same kidney, we contrived, while in Pw-t- 
land Roads, to escape in the jolly-boat, on board a 
smuggling lugger which we knew, agd rwbere we 
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were joyfiilly received. To avoid the guilt, or 
rather the penalties, of felony, however, we aet the 
beat adrift; to be carried ashore by the tide, and 
were soon'in safety in France. 

" ' Hence b^an a new career. I was soon a • 
smnggler of sufficient accomplishments to be looked 
up. to. As a man-of-war'x-man, I was valued 
as a seaman; and my education having been 
far above that of all my fellows, I became of 
great consequence, not only to the Capttun, but 
the owners of the vessel, who called themselves 
EngUsh' merchants, established at Nantes. They 
were delighted, too, to find in me so able and 
earnest a defender of the lawfulness of our calling,— ^ 
which was only made unlawful, I held, by a set of 
usurpers of man's rights. In short, my usefulness 
and superiority to the rest of the crew not only 
made me a favourite, but a confidential agent; and 
my behaiMar in one or two actions, both on board 
and on shore, finished my reputation; and, upon 
the illness of the Capttun, who was worn out, I ■ 
was, without hesitation, appointed his successor. 
The sea thus became my element, and as I plunged 
willingly into its hardships, so I adopted all its 
supposed enjoyments, — brandy when on board, 
women when on shore — pelf always. 

VOL. lil. H 
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" ' I got eo rich as to become part onrBer, and 
though outlawed over and over again, the tigbtnesB 
of my luggw, (whkh I oaaoed the Fair Trader,) 
and the bold daring of my men, made me eet all 
qnstom-houee force at defiance, whether by sea or 
lud. 

; " ' Once I had a shock' In an engagement with 
the Lyme officsrs, by night, one oi them was 
lolled l^ th« man we caUed poor Tom, who was 
afterwards taken and condemned. I was at the 
tzial in dLiguise. But though much was said to 
him by the judge, and afterwards by the chaplain, 
about his having offended Heaven, I could not de- 
part from the principle taught me by my fatherj 
irtio thought himself iosfared, that it was HeaTen's 
qwH doing ; thereftffe I thought it could not be a 
sin. The beat argument, however, which I know 
gainst it, is my preaegt situation. By the loss of 
my dear Fair Trader I am absolutely ruuied, and 
must again go befcoe the masL I am doubly and 
tfebly outlawed, atkl a reward offered for me as 
a.-murderer, though I did not fire the gun; aaothw 
instance of the execrable tyranny of our rulers. 
Qence I am a stag at bay ; and if I am hanged, or- 
taaie blood is spilt, let those answer for it who an 
the cause.' 
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" Xbe infatuated Bowwt had novr ended hii tale, 
vbich filled me with refieedoiu not over jdeouat 
I eoald tiot say aa of Hamlet — 

*"0! what K noblg nund it heie o'nthnnrn.' 

It could not even flatter myself that the nun wa* 
not too tar gone iii vidoiu habits to be reclaimed, 
coi^d be be restored to society. But still there ap- 
peured some one or two seeds of a better fruit, that 
made me regret that more care had not been be- 
stowed upon their cultivation. In one things I iitlt 
serious, which was, to wish all crackbrained enthu- 
siasts at the devil. 

" I did not fail to show to this misguided man 
the »^ihiBtry of his reasoning; but what yOu pre- 
(yct«d cante to pass— brandy, sensuality, and pro* 
bably fear of being enlightened, bad closed all his 
faculties. He wished f<H- safety, but not to be re- 
formed. It was too late. 

" ' All that, you say, Mr. WiUmghby,' obsoved 
bg, ' may be very true, and I suppose I shall bo ' 
punished hereaftw for . not kiiowing better aow> 
But t^t's not the pteaeat queslioc, whibhis, whe- 
ther,, if I lei^e off these courses, (which, I confess 
I have long bad a horror of, for I can't sleep o' 
nights,) any prospect can be given me that I may 
k2 
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Ufb io' safety ? If to have savec} your life, ■ and 
never to have done mischief for mischiefs Bake, 
can recommend roe for a pardon, perhaps I may 
yet do ; or at least not wear mysdf away with 
wretchedness. — If not, I have nothing left for it but 
to- go to- sea again, and shoot others, or be shot 
tuyseir, as the case may happen.' 

" I was shocked at this despair, for it bespoke- 
an abandonment I had not expected. To feel the 
way, however, I asked what resource he had, if' 
ally, provided it were possible to procure for him 
thesecurity he required. He seemed pleased, yet' 
puzzled at the question ; for be said he bad not a 
friend in the world, unless it was a sister, whom 
be bad not seen for twenty years, to whom hia 
father had bequeathed his property, and who was 
married to a man, as he said, ' well to do ;' a mer- 
chant near Falmouth. I took her direction, and, 
as you may be in the neighbourhood, your in- 
quiries, aad the use you may make of this narra- 
tive, may possibly fatnlitate what I may be able to 
do for this poor devil, whom I quit to-morrow. 

" Meantime I -am your brother adventurer, 
"E.W." 
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This epistle reached me at Exet«r, ia my way 
rforther west ; and it communicated so mucli of the 
'.writer's feeling for this unf<Htunate, that I lost no 
time in pushing' on. to Falmouth, — whose romantic 
.valley, with the sparkling arm of the sea 'that 
penetrates it, and the old Tudor Castle that de 
fends it, would hare repaid my journey bad I had 
no other object. I was, however, still more re- 
compensed by finding out Mrs. Stanniforth, Bow- 
ser's sister, and her husband, t^j whom I related 
, all Willoughby's adventure, and all the hopes he 
bad conceived of her brother's reformation. The 
good woman shed tears: of joy at the thought of 
, being instrumental towards it, and the good man, 
who iras of a grave and reflecting physiognomy, 
promised all he could to second it. 

" I must, however, tell you. Sir," said he, " I 
have no great hopes of permanent success, even 
if we succeed in getting my poor brother-in-law 
whitewashed." 
I asked why? 

" Merely," returned he, " that, according to 
the tJd proverb, * what's bred in the bone will never 
come out of the flesh.' There is certEunlj some 
negative good in Bowser ; that is, he ia not so bad 
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as he ml^t be. Bat I hara always obsen«d, that 
«arly dissolute habits are difficult to eradicate; 
.and, from loag obserration of the life, muiDen,' 
^d principles of a professed smuggler, I should 
say, impesable. HoweTer," added this qui«dy- 
sagacious man, " we will not abandtm the attempt 
from thinking it hopeless. I am in poBseasi<»i of a 
^r sum which, but for his vices, might have been 
.his. It has much contributed to better my owd 
Cnrtune, and I hold it my duty to return a com- 
petent part of it, if the conduct that forfeited it is 
really changed." 

I could not help looking at my new acquaint- 
ance with respect for these sentiments, worthy the 
soundest mind and beat heart that ever graced 
our nature. I sfaoc^ his hand with the sincerett 
esteem ; and, upon a consultation, it was resolved 
to invite Bowser over to Goodbam, the name of 
his brother-in-law's place, where he might remain 
till his safety might be secured to him by law, 
and afterwards if he pleased, and as long as he 
pleased. 

" However," said the good Stanniforth, " this 
must not be done by halves ; he must not be in a 
state of dependence ; we will give him an annuity 
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sufikieot for his wants, and seenred to him liy 
law." 

" Bettnr and better," said I; and I left this eC- 
«dlflDt couple, toeoDcert tBattCTswitli'WiUougM)^; 
more satisfied with human natare than I had for a 
wry long time been. ' 

- Alas ! that I am tanxA to make an end of this 
warning ■ history so different from what I had 
hoped, and what others may, perhaps, expect. 
Ja<^ Tomlins, aa everybody said he would be, wU 
hanged ; and justice thus being satisfied, and the 
nest concerned in the Fur Trader, as was aupposedt 
entu^ly broken, up, a free pardon was at last ob- 
tained for the rest of the crew, and, of course. 
Bowser among them. He profited by it for some 
time, to reside happily with his brother and sister ; 
be enjoyed their company, their table, their gar* 
den, and their ebUdrenj he was ev«a, notwidi- 
standing his known life, noticed by the people of 
Falmoutli. But in a few, a rery few months, afi 
this began to fiag. He grew mehmcbcdy, if not 
sulky ; the habits and conrersatton of hk relatioiis 
did not suit him, still less their attempt to engage 
him in religious exercisee, and least of all in reli- 
gious studies. He was now, therefore, much 1^ 
bimself; to6k more bmndy and tobacco (wbnch. 
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indeed, he had never left oflF) j and was observed to 
cast a wistfiil eye at the sea, nhich he watched 
Bvery day from the shore at* Falmouth, where he re- 
velled at the public-houses moBt noted for smugglers. 
At length, after receiving a letter from his former 
owners at I< antes, he resolved to visit them ; — which, 
thinking it but natural, Stanniforth did not oppose. 
Once there, however, he ■ never returned, and the 
next time he was heard of was in the' capaci^ of 
captain of another Fair Trader :— exemplifying in 
this the moral of the philosophical old Bong — 

■ The Deril wai uck. 
The DsTil k Msnk woold^be j 
The Devil got well— 
The Devil a Moolc was be." 

Willoughby, who gave me this account, .and 
who actually wentagsun to Nantes to ascertain his 
Teal situadon, was in despair at this termination of 
his scheme. He found him, he said, plunged in 
.apa-thy as to character and prospects, and only 
anxious to stave ofif reflection ; kindled a little, and 
but a little, by the exertion nec^ssarj' for the usual 
voyage of adventure, but afterwards relapsing iuto 
the lowest state of crapulence, as best leading to 
forget fulness. 
' W'illoughby was shocked at the marked and 
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'rapid alteration ' that appeared in him, both in 
body and iuind, all announcing a premature decay; 
and when he noted a dangerous increase of bis 
indulgence in brandy, " Do not blame it," said he, 
"what must be, must be! It makes me drunk, 
and takes away my senses — the only real happi- 
ness that is left me." After this we heard no more 
of him. 

Do not let this story be thought of no import- 
ance, or without a moral, which it may be well to 
impress upon all minds, particularly those of the 
young and thoughtless. It marks too well how 
difficult, if not impossible, it is to conquer bad 
habits if allowed to gain heid, and grow inveterate. 
Let no one suppose that, meaning to take but one 
step, he can be sure that be will not take two, or 
that having advanced to a certain point in liber- 
tinism, he can return at pleasure to the security of 
virtue. That security, after all my travels, I found 
to be the great, if not the only basis of the hap- 
piness I sought. ' I say basis, because nothing, I 
discovered, was so false, if taken as an abstract pro- 
position, as the celebrated line — 

" Virtue o/rxK is happineiB-beloir." 

If this mean no more than that without virtue 
n3 



D,gn;:d;,G00gll;"' 



9f4 PULDINO j 

tbeie is no bappineas, it is eqiuvocally expreswd; 
if, that Virtue alooe suffices, it is not true. Poor 
Yawn was virtuous, and Gorewell. and Lackland; 
nor was Fawknor stained with any uncommon rice ; 
yet tiiey were any thing but bappy; wbile tboae 
wbo were at^ — Heartfree, Blythfield, Loregrore, 
Freeman — though virtue was the principal source 
of their content, yet she had many tributary streams, 
arising irom taste, temper, station, and habits, to 
replenish and keep her in Vigour, iresbness, and 
beauty. My search told me that no wicked, or 
very .imprudent man could be happy; but that a 
virtuous one must neeeaar^ be so, on account <tf 
bis virtue alone, was contradicted by all experieuMb 
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SECTION THE LAST. 



" Hnr like jon the jeong ChcmMi, the DbIu at Baaoof't 

nephew?" 

My travels and their object had now become aO 
interesting, and had filled my mind -mth so moA 
nseful obserratioQj that I protracted them to a cco- 
siflerable extent, and went orer to the Contineot 
in the pleasant pursuit. This opened a new wotld 
to me, and was made still more interesting by tha 
contrast it enabled me to fi>rm between E^lishmm 
and foreigners. 

Shall I confess that, with all our boasted Biip&- 
riority in laws, in government, in commerce, fai tha 
qnread of knowledge, arts, and manu&ctores; ia 
the genius of some, the learning of oUm^ and the 
independence and comfort of all; tb6 balutee of 
happiness, in my mind, was greatly in &vowr of thC 
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people I visited. Without diving very deep into 
moral or political philoBophy, to ascerteun the cause 
of this would not be difficult. It lies alti^ether on 
tbe surface, liiip the happiness itself which I sought. 
Thauk God! have I often said, when I have 
seen a German peasant, with his wife, his pipe, 
his brown bread, and his sour krout, the picture 
of health and good-humour, notwithstaDding ma- 
thematical demonstrations, by various apostles of 
liberty, that he ought to be the reverse ; thank God ! 
I have said, I see in this all the power of practieal 
feeling over the whole array of theoretical reason- 
ing. These people know nothing' of Socrates, or 
Cicero, or Jeremy Bentham, or the Edinburgh 
Review ; nor ecen of the Penny Magadne, nor 
Reform; they are ignorant alike of Epicureans, or 
Stoics, Whigs, or Tories ; they work for their bread, 
and get it; and their constitutional good nature 
does all tbe rest Again, when- 1 have seen the 
females of the same degree in the same country, 
with an erect look, and elastic tread, under bur- 
dens that would break the back of many a Lon- 
don footman, yet all the while giving a nod of 
good-will, and wishing their " guten morgen," and 
" guten tag's,'' to all their fellow -creatures, whether 
known'to them or not; when universal cheerful- 
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ness and alacrity, and desire to do good turns to 
-strangera, aS' well as to one another, accompany 
the whole population, who at the same time are as 
orderly as good-natured; — when I compare this 
■with our growling countrymen at home, who even 
:9eek to be crammed with discontent hy those who 
well' know how to cram them— rwho shall say that 
the balance of comfort is with our vaunted Eng- 
land ? ' Even in morals and obedience to the laws, 
on which we formerly used to plume ourselves, we 
are exceeded by these simpler Germans, among 
whom I never witnessed (in Nassau at least, to 
which I chiefly confine these observations), a street 
quarrel, a failure of respect to their superiors or to 
one another, a drunkard, a common prostitute, or 
a beggar. 

But this is nothing to what prevails in the in- 
terior. More family happiness (if so much,) I 
never saw. Husbands and wives, parents and chil- 
dren*, relations, distant as welt as near; — they 
seem always together, aa forming the purest source 

* A mother'* hiie Eic h« ii^t childtes needicarNly be 
nenlwced; but what stiuclc me matt ia ihii respect, was ths 
fondneH anil inteiiM pUuun of ■ German fethei lu hli iniiuita. 
I( ihoM out in hii eyei, and he Ktmed wcTer tired of contributing 
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of their pleasures; and nothitig ao common is 
their daily wallu, as to see them gr(Hq>ed as pr»> 
ferred companiona. Nay, I have seeo yoDiig mar> 
lied people dancing together at public balls ! What 
would be said of them in London or Pans 1 T^nm, 
I should say that not to enjoy conjugal felicity wa* 
to be out of feshion. But can I than omit also t« 
say, that the most attractive example of thoK do- 
mestic virtues ia to be found in the palace Of tha 
sovereign ; where, from afiabiUty, accomplishinent% 
good humour, and good sense, princes and piioT 
cesses are, what they ought to be — models for tha 
imitation of their subjects. 

Pohticol economists have sometimes made the 
clothing and taste in dreaa t£ the lower orders a 
test of the ease and comfort of a population. If 
this be so, these Germans are eminently fortunatei 
though under apparent poverty. The labour and 
industry of the lowest females is most extratmlinary. 
Tbey are emphatjcally of all work; hewers of 
wood, drawers of water, and diggers of earth; thqr 
seem above corporeal rest, or they find it only is 
the spinning-wheel. 1%eir wages are a seemiltg 
nothing ; yet all are decently, I had almost said 
tastefully dotbecL There is even an air of some- 
thing approaching to elegance in their figuns, and 
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tbe ^bt and Veil fitted jackst and petticoat which 
wt them o£ They are in general bien tAauui ^ 
uw), above all, the reeking brarror «f a blfclc 
worsted atoning is unknoira. Their drapery owes 
BUsh also to a jAeaaiBg contrast of variegated 
odours (the rich crimson predominating,) in the 
tipna and handkerchid'} foncifully diapoaed. This 
ia at mnee imposing and picturesque. But this ia even 
ttcoeeded by the form and decoration of the beKtj 
if tbo mere disposition of trossea, without the 
shghta&t covering, can be called decoration. Th^ 
hair, however, is gratoraUy of the idarkeat bua, 
and in the conunon^t, lowest creature, in her 
dirtioat attire as to i^er points, is pinned or 
plaited, not merely with spruceness, but elegance^ 
and invariaUy, in the very poorest, crowned with a 
high-backed tortnaeshell comb. This gives to their 
BDuU and well-shaped heads the outline of a gem; 
and their figure, as they approach you from a dis- 
tance, tall and well-proportipned, their water-pails 
Va their heads, with one arm elevated to support 
tb«n, and the odier in a curve to the side, give 
really the idea of something Etruscan*. 

■ Thit U Mt toa ttiong. Sit Waltcr,iii WATetla?; felt al- 
WMt-Vtb WBM tlung Mto Um Scotch pcuanti, nen in to dir^ 
a ^Bce w Tnll; Vedu. « ThiM.or fonr nllaga giiU,;ntDiiiiBg 
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But are there no drawbacks ? Yes ! their fen* 
tures are hard ; and, as to morals, there are low 
-pilferers, but not many. There is so far cheat- 
ing in the shops, that they hare two prioes, and 
foretgpaers are thought legitimate game. But there 
are no robberies, still less bui^laries ; and to my 
aslooishment, I have seen a vine-clad house in the 
open street exposed to all marauders, yet the 
-grapes allowed to ripen, and be gathered in secu- 
rity by the owner. Moreover the (jennans, one 
and all, are an out-of-door people, and seek- their 
chief enjoyments iu the air. 

They boaat not Italian skies, nor English gar- 
dens; but the alcove, • the branching covert, the 
sycamore walk, and a thousand seats, are filled in 
some part or other of the day (and always overflow 
on a holiday,) with happy faces, made still hap- 
pier by the admirable music so gratifying to a 
German ear; which, being afibrded gratis, is Mi- 
joyed by the poorest as well as the rich. All this 
eminently bespeaks the national character — con- 
tent; and this pleasing feature lights up the whoie 

fntn the well, nt bi«ok, with [utcbeii uid puli upon thnr hoda, 
vilh their thin ^H»t f^owia aod liogh petticoat^ mtcOTend 
b«ad> ud bnudtd'hair, tonewlikt nwrabUd Jtaliaa fbniM of 
UndKape.' 
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countenance of the people, whatever thnr aro- 
cationg. 

My greatest wonder was to learn, where wages 
Were so low, how the luxuries enjoyed could 
be so regularly ■ afforded. The poorest German 
labourer, or soldier, smokes his three pound of 
tobacco iper month (about sixteen-pence sterling,) 
and the lowest female has her coffee and biscuit. 
For this they work and work hard; yet care by no 
means seems to predominate. 

If you enter a shop, anxiety to sell does not seem 
the absorbing object of the master, so as to inca- 
pacitate him for anything else. Whatever the state 
of his affairs, he is easy and cheerful, always civil, 
and has no black looks if you do not buy. - His 
-manners, dress, and address, are equal to your own, 
and prove him at peace with himself, as well as 
vrith you. But it is the a&bility of all the upper 
ranks to all the lower,' though by no means un- 
dignified, or too familiar, which gives an evident 
increase to the content that seems naturally im- 
planted in a subject of Nassau. 

Can this be without, in some measure, being 
derived frorh the character and manners of the 
sovereign? If, as has been said by observers of 
manners, you may know the disposition of the 



;,G00J^lt- 



S8S FtELtUHO;' 

mastw ti a bouse, by the receptioa giren you bf 
his servants, so, unless influenced by adventitiots 
circumstances, the eharacter of a ruler may be 
gathered from the manners and condition of iA 
subjects. In this respect I found, during my resi- 
dence ammg this haj^ people, that the Gorero- 
ntent was mariiedly patriarchal ; and Gorewell was 
'but right in comparing the Duke to the good Duke 
of the forest of Ardennes. What would he have 
said had he seen the same personage in his privata, 
as well as his public family, giving and receiving 
happiness, and shedding it ov^ an accomplished 
court, all composed of the personal friends of biitf- 
self, or bis predecessors 7 Still more, what would 
have become of Gorewell's cynicism at seeing thfa 
done in conjunction with a consort, not less un- 
rivalled in beauty than in elegance of mind,' not 
more reverenced as a. soverrign, than admired and 
beloved as a woman ? For myself, 1 can only say 
that I never expected to see another Lady Isabel 
in the world ; but found her in a foreigner, and Hut 
foreigner a princess*. 

The reigning fomily^ as well as the whole state 
of Nassau, made laige and pleasing additions 

* Ptoliiia DucheN of Na«Mu, daDghtet ot Pimcc PuU of 
WirtamboTg. 
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to tbe stock of worldly hiqipueM eotered.in my 
journal. 

But I must return from this continental digrea- 
eionj to the land of my fathers ; — which, with all 
its acknowledged superiority in institutions, and the 
conveniences of life, might borrow a profitable 
lesson from the foreigners it aSects to despise, 
lliese, in the one little simple secret, of a moderate 
and contented disposition, beat all our political and 
even moral philosophers, our demagogues and 
champions of liberty, to nothing, in the only real 
object of life — happiness ; and prove into how small 
B point this grand, wide, and prolific subject may 
be reduced, after all the volumes that hare been 
written upon it. 

Theories the most ingenious, speculations the 
moet abstruse, the deepest learning, the widevt 
search, are often labour in vain to those who waste 
their lives upon it ; while, close at their elbow, may 
stand an exemplification of all that is ,wanted, in a 
pladd temper and ccmtented mind. 

" But you in^kt »ot to be either placid or con- 
tented," says a growling theoretical philanthrojnst. 
" You are poor, others rich ; you are condemned to 
obey, others command. You have no voice in the 
State, though wiser, perhaps, than those who have ; 



D,gn;:d;,G00glc 



284 FIELDING ; 

you have no titles, others are hereditary lords; in . 
fact, you are a slave and a heast of burden,' while 
others ' proudly snuff the air, and skim along the 
main.' " 

These are sad hits against poor homely good- 
'humour, and would operate like slow poison, ■ not 
•more slow than sure, upon all minds naturally 
gloomy or naturally proud. It is— 

" Thi) leperouB dislilraent, whose effeirt 
Holds auch an enmity with blood of man, 
That B«ift ai quckiilver it coureea through 
Tbt! natural gates and alleys of the body.'' 

To those whoarethusproperly prepared as subjects 
.for knavery to work upon, there never are wanting 
knaves to work; and in this emergency it ia to Nature 
-alone (a kindly and contented nature, the best gift of 
Heaven, beyond all talents and all riches,) that we 
owe not only our best happiness, but the best secu- 
rity for its continuance. This, indeed, is that sun- 
shine of the mind which exceeds the real sun that 
lights and warms us, and may be felt even within 
the walls of a prison, where not a ray of tlie great 
orb is permitted to enter. 

Of this, from observation, both at home and 
abroad, I bad become so convinced, that I always 
preferred asking what was a man's nature and dis- 
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position, to what was his religion, or what his por- 
tion of liberty; and, though it may move the. 
censure of many, I would sooner trust a well-, 
natured, open-hearted Turk, than a cold, calcu- 
lating, ascetic Christian. Then as to happiness, my 
travels convinced me how very little real difTerence 
is made in the sum of it, by rank, fame, or for- 
tune. A Duke or a link-boy has the same passions, 
ambition, disappointments, affections, and suffer- 
ings ; and it depends entirely upon themselves whe- 
ther the amount of their happiness shall not be tbe- 
same. The whole is in the mind, and the minds of 
all ranks are equally disposed to happiness from 
nature. Hence, therefore, inequality of happiness is 
a workof ourown, and altogether artificial ; andall 
who are content have equality, spite of appearances. 
It is the wish for change, the panting after what we 
have not, »r the hankering aAer what we have had, 
that generates uneasiness sometimes unbearable< 
He who rises in his station, a little and a little 
higher, though his original was the very lowest, 
is more gratified than he who is bom in the 
highest class, and cannot change without descend- 
ing. Alexander wept because he had no more 
worlds to conquer. Had he been a serjeant of 
Alnander, instead of Alexander himself, he would 
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dM have wept When Turenne was kjlled, one 
of bis own drummers contented himself with sky- 
ing, " Eh bien, voDi un pas dg gagne." Mon- 
ticulnUi, who had opposed Turenne, had no such 
cOmfoTt; he was left without a rival, could reap 
no more laurels, and sheathed his sword. 

Thus there is in reality no inequality of happiness 
in the wwld, as far as in equality of lot is concerned ; 
all the rest belongs to ourselves. 

Then what is the secret? Why are we perpetually 
struggling, and, therefore, ««-happy? The philo- 
sf>pher answers, because of the fiUte estimate of 
things, that often appears in the wisest and best 
reasoned theories of what is or is not the awnmum 
bonvm ; while mere animal spirits, youth, inno- 
cence, health, and &ir weather (the last by no 
means the least of the ingrec^ents,) tell us every 
thing we wish to know, better than all thi treatises 
that ever were composed. 

Were I to say, (hen, who was the happiest, I 
should pcdnt at hhn who had least irritability; 
at him — 

" "Who Fortniie'i boffiitB uid revudi 
' B>d U.'Ktt witk eqail Uiuikt.' 

It may be said, this militates against the gifts of 
reason. 1 do not undervalue them, but not the' 
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IcBs do I thiolt of the lunb, gay and ftolic, though 
doomed to the knife. 

■' Had he Oij naMi, Tould ha ikip aod plky t" 
It is this skip and play of life which, while it lasts, 
c^Liries it hollow before all the doctors, both the 
proctfHB, and all the grave personages that ever 
rlsited the cave oT Trophonius. It is here that I 
found happiness, as far as I could fiud it, in its 
most genuine and unadulterated form. 

But, says a theorist, you confine yourself, then, 
to youth, and frolic, and animal spirits ; to tipsy 
dance and jollity ; you do not embrace the whole of 
your subject, and look not at misery, though so 
unavoidable. You are, therefore, a mere partial 
describer, not a philosopher. 

Not so } I have not forgot the misery, though 
I paint what I think the more obvious and 
universal source of happiness. And if I am a 
partial painter, you will please to recollect I un- 
dertook to be no more. My object was to rouse 
the game, leaving it to others to describe its nature 
and qualities. This I have done ; with what suc- 
cess, let other huntsmen decide. 

But the chase is at an end. Again behold me 
in England ; that England, once the seat of many 
a joy and many a sorrow ; that England where I 
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first breathed, and first loved, and lost all that I 
loved; that country, (alaa ! no longer dear,) where, 
in my days of hope, I saw, or thought I saw, 

" Suehfomii u gUtlei ia the Huw'b is;;" 
forms that heclconed me to deeds of high emprise, 
leading, as they said, to happiness and fame; hap- 
piness often enjoyed, too often defeated. These I 
still see, though now only in memory, and must 
not think to look upon their like again. Farewell, 
then, 

" Sweet, radiuit Fonai, vhoie looki so bright mni pine, 
Still aeem to nalch aad cheer my efeaing load ; 
Vor itill one jojr nmaiai. Ihftt not obscure 
Nor tueleu all, my Taont jetn hne flow'd.^ 



THE END OF FIELDING. 
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NoU, page 3B2. 



The Editor is under a doubt here, whether or not 
to notice some strictures upon the conduct of the 
amiable Sovereign of Nassau, which he has read 
with concern, not from their cogency, (for never 
was anything less tenable, either in fact or argu- 
ment,) but because the writer, in other respects, 
shows himself an amu«ng traveller. The au- 
thor of the publication called ' My Note-Book,' 
allows be has "heard many travellers lauding 
ihe Duke of Natsau; and has read pai»ages in 
books, holding him up as a model Jot all Princes to 
imitate." He also believes that the Duke is a very 
quiet, unostentatious sort of a gentleman; for he 
knows that he descends from his hunting-seat, die 
Platte, to dine at the table dhdte of the Kursaal. 

Here, then, we have the amiable picture of a 
Sovereign Prince, divesting himself of his insignia 

VOL. III. o 
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Bod his etiquefte, to enjoy himself en egal in the 
midfit of his subjects. His affability 

" Like mere;, il twice bleii'd; 
It bletaeth him that kitu, and him th*t taJnt." 

He might have added, too, that both the Duke 
and his illustrious family mingle with the lowest 
of his subjects, on terms that recal the patriarchal 
times to memory. Witness the fStef sometiDies 
given by the good townsmen of Wiesbaden, at 
their own expense, to him, and those given by Un 
in return, at which, without distinction of nxk, all 
classes are invited to attend. 

'_' Nor do I deny," says this critic of Sovereign^ 
that " he (the Duke) u a very constant hiubaudi 
a kind father; tuid that high-bred sportsmen are 
permitted to range over his hunting grauadi." 

Pretty well this, in favour of a man whom he is 
going to abuse; and we must expect, therefore, 
something terrible to be <;oming; something pn- 
pise, and anything but vague; something a^ weU 
sifted, and particularly well proved, to be able to 
deteriorate, as is attempted, front the character of 
a Prince allowed by his accuser himaelf to be ia 
so many points so worthy. And what does the 
reader think is the accusation, and how proved f 
Wt^r, the Statist, in ascending a mountain, OMt a 
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woman who was carrying dinner to her family, who 
were at work t«o far off to come for it themselves. 
So far, not much barm. But then this woman, 
and other labourers too, not only com-growerB, but 
vitifr-dreesers, did-~(HeaTen defend the Duke !) — 
did Ure in the midst of a most pleatilul country 
upOD meagra diet, compared to the Flemings, or 
wan the French. 

. This might be questioned as a f&et, even if it 
weve anything to the purpose. There is, perhaps, 
no tract of country in Europe so abounding iu crops 
of ail kinds, as the region between Cassel in Picatdy, 
and Brussels. And yet never were peasantry so 
squalid, through want and destitution, as the ob- 
jects (from misery scarcely human,) who cultivate 
that plentifiil region. But what is even the Statist's 
proof of the wants he so deplores in the peasantry 
of Nassau ? They had only, he says, " a bttle 
animal food, stewed with vegetables, potatoes, herbs, 
or boiled grain ; rye or barley-bread, milk, stewed 
or Tfxut«d apples, and on Sundays a very little butter 
and cheese. Tkia forma their ordinary mealt." 
Why, the very enumeration makes one's mouth 
water, though an Englishman ; and the Statist him- 
self confesses, that by his boiling grain with milk, 
and stewing hetba with butter, the Nassau peasant 
o2 
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makes more of what is tnthin his reach than the Irish 
Hotter." If so, and the Duke bo much to I^noe, 
how infiaitely worse must be the Kiog of Ireland ! 

Well, but the winter is yery dreary in Nassau ! 
So it is everywhere, though not the Duke's fault. 
But it is even bitter, cold I and snow covers the 
ground ! This, too, U a misfbrtiuie that h^ipeQs 
sometimes, without a Sovereign being, to blame. 
Yes ! but in Nassau it is " searcdy within the 
power of the peasantry to. get mffident fuel to cook 
their ^mple food." Then, it se^ms, they do get 
tomething towards it, though not sufficient j which 
is oflen not the case in England, Scotland, or Ire- 
land. All this, however, is made the fault of the 
Duke, and does away, in the mind of our tender- 
hearted traveller, the impression made by his per- 
sonal virtues, so ignorantly lauded by others. For, 
after having mentioned them as above stated, he 
adds, with most lo^cal inferences, " But I cannot 
forget my conversations with, nor the poverty uid 
mud-built kabifationa of, his vassals, the peasantry, 
nor that Nassau abounds with maize, vines, tobacco, 
buckwheat, and has. wood and coal, &c &c &c. 

Well ! has not England, and still more Ireland, 
mud-bttiU habitaHons, and, God knows, poverty 
enough ! And do not they both abound in farming 



D,gn;:d;, Google 



APPENDIX. 293 

produce, and in wood and coal ? To be aiire, a 
boMC built only of mud, to one who had never 
started out of Cockney-iand, gives no idea but of 
the kenn^; and to Uve eren in a ^ay-built cottage 
wry Httle better. But rarely not so to this our 
sti'lightnted seiircfaer after realitus. He might, or 
oug4it to, tell you that a clay-built wall is, by the 
method oall^d Pis4, as strong as stone ; that many 
of the houses of the metropolis of Nassau are of 
*hiy, or unbunt bricki, almost without cement, 
but coated with mud, well dried, and whitewashed; 
nay, that a poor man's cottage, composed of stout 
wattles, and cosI«d in tbe same manner with mud, 
is no sueh uncomfortable abode, as many houses of 
substantial tr&desnien prove in Wiesbaden itself*. 

* A gentleman who leiided manjr moathi in that towa wu 
muck itraefc iriOi thii, but niipeeting mA a mode of building 
Gowld Mt ba lutii^ took a> •EP°'t*'>>tr o' ^bs pvlUog down ■ 
la^e old bouiv, to &ik how long it bad luted. To hii utoniih- 
ment lie wm told, at leait a himdied yean, poiaibly a hundred 
and fifty. It ma» exactly b» detalbed— hmdiea plutond witb 
mud, and wlut«>whsd. 

Wenondeithe traveller, with the mud diKomTorti, did notmac' 
tioa aoother miaerable wnnt, to tlie iDCulpatuin ot the Duke ; for 
moit of hie female aubjecd, of vet; reapCctahte rank, thoagli 
tuuUt tlH bigtMiit a^ in 'tba wveHit irealhaf, without capa or 
iMiiDeli. 

N.B. The King of Great Britain and Ireland reigns over 
n)}>riad« of iul^eeti without shoei or itodiiDgi. Who can allow 
bin uj pnraooal merit T 

o 3 
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Even the fact, then, of the misery is dbputaiUp, 
both from this account of their hsbitationB, aod the 
bill of fare for the poor, which the Statist hin- 
eelf has funiished. He ought, also, as a jast. Sta- 
tist, to have added, (as he no doubt would, had Jk 
knowD it,) the wages of the poor he desciU>t».aB 
so miserable, compared wJl^ the [Kiccs of things.. 
The truth is, a labourer ia this oppcessedi covntry 
can ol^in, all the year round, oearly sevoi idiflr 
lings En^ish a week (seven shilliiigs during 
nine months, and twopence less diding the thr<e 
winter months). . Many in England hare littls loare, 
and are reckoned well paid indeed at ten ahUlinga : 
but thra the EngKsk labourer buys his meaf,rfd 
fr<Mn fourpenoe io sixpence and serei^nee a 
pound ; the Nassauer at (rcna twopence to louiv 
pence. Bread, a small loaf in Ei^land .at .tiq»- 
pe|ice ; in Nassau, ab<Mit the same quantity, aot 
qu^ three farthings. The best, wheaten flour, at 
five farthings, and excflUent brown bre^d at a half- 
penny a pou«d.— So much {or the feet- 

O! but the Duke- is a holder of the tithes of 
corn, is the proprietoitiiftliB'mineral watna, «ad 
all "t^ can be made mU- of thd ttrriianf,vSaiT 
b'ardy supporting the peasantry, who.riuirer fire- 
less in winter, is his."— ^ - .'..■■ 

Does this mean in the mind of the traveller, thai 
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tJi« whole soil, of the Duchy belongs to the Sove> 
reign7 Are there no Uoded proprietors save tbe 
Duke 7 No Counts or Barons, or rich trsdesmeu, 
with ^ir eh&teaux, their farms, their vineyards, 
Bad their forests, in all the Duchy, and partieu- 
krly in the Rlieingau and the Tauous ? Are all the 
gay houses and estabUshments that have doubled 
his netroptdis in twenty yeu^, the exclusive pro- 
party of what the Statist, about as truly as face- 
liomly, calls the supreme Cocmjuc of the country ? 
Tlittt the Duke has a very large estate, is true ; 
and as true thatout of it he aSbrda to be a mag- 
uifieent prince, a munificent patn», and a kind 
and generous protector to a numerous circle of 
ffiflnds and dependants ; out of it t«o, (whidi ought 
to be no little merit in the eyes of the Statist, 
^trugh be has forgotten to mention it,) be supports 
so mtich of the eiCpenses of his goremment, (de- 
fraying the whole of his civil list, and many pen- 
sions,) diat the public faxes are in c(»sequence 
extremely low. But it pleases this critic of Sove- 
reigns to represent him as sole proprietor of all 
the woods, vines, and com in. the conntry, and 
therefore to bkme him because he wiU not let 
those (I suppose tbe Statist is a ReGmner, and I 
must therefore call them) tbe true lords of tbe soil. 
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the labourers, steal, waste, destroy, and rob, ad 
lihitmn, in all his woods, and corn-fields, and Tine- 
yards. He obseirea in terms, that in all the vine- 
yard country the peasants are effectually restrained 
fVom eating the grapes which they with suck ineet- 
tant labour and anxiety cultivatt among rocky pre- 
cipices. 

Is this the remark of an enlightened traveller, 
or the sickly vision of a theorist 7 Can the 
ground, in or out of Nassau, be cultivated with- 
out incessant labour? Is the growth of com in 
England spontaneous ? Then as to the fact of 
the cultivator not being allowed to eat the grapes, 
his information here ag^n fuls him, for during the 
vintage the labourer is allowed whatever quantity 
he can consume, as part of his wages. 

But the Duke actually puts the laws of property 
in force against them; and "although his forests 
abound with fallen trees and underwood," they are 
not allowed to take a stick, or if they do they are 
sent to prison for such " peccadiltoea." 

Here once more the infonnation of the Statist is 
imfbrtunate. If the peasant steal or destroy wood, 
he is punished as he ought to be ; bat as to not 
being allowed to take a stick, he might have 
learned that one day in the week (graerally every 
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Saturday) the forests are open to the peasantry, to 
gather and carry honw all the loose wood they 
can find. 

But I should he glad to know if the Statist him- 
self is a farmer, or landed proprietor ; or gardener, 
or even a housekeeper ? Or, if he has a good wood- 
yard, granary, or larder? If he has, let the poor 
of his neighbourhood try his henevolence a little, 
before he writes another inculpatjon of a Sovereign, 
who does not like to be robbed of his wood any 
more than another man ; and whom truth com- 
pels him to deicribe as most amiable. If ike Sta- 
tiit, then, abounds in fallen trees and underwood, 
or grapes, or vegetables, by all means let those 
who have none carry them off at pleasure ; it is no- 
thing but a peecaiiitlo, and they ought not to be 
punished. In harvest, let them cut his com for 
themselves, and not for him ; or if lus larder have 
more geese aad turlceys than he can eat himself, let 
his servants and dependants revel in them at will, 
upon pam of his losing the credit for all good quali- 
ties for which he may have been foolishly lauded by 
those who know him best 

Qut the poor Dnka has other sins to answer for, 
and, sooth to say, he will hardly be able to acquit 
himself; for he is the possessor of, and actually keeps 



D,gn;:d;,G00gll; 



tip, the anmnt " crag-cresting" cattle of Markaberg^, 
where once there were oubliettex. 

This alone is deemed a critne by this lar-seeing 
traveller; for though the mere &cf of being lord 
of such a caRtle hurts bis seiuibility, and therefore 
ia one of hie reasons^ not gwmg any credit to the 
Duke's character, not one word is added to show 
that there ia anything to com|4^n of from its pi«- 
sent existence. But what a sad tyrant, thm, in- 
stead of the good-natured Sovereign we think him, 
must our good King William be, who is wicked 
enough to keep up the Tower of London, where, 
some hundreds of years ago, there were actually 
murders committed ! This, however, is not the 
worst : for if the Duke haa erected houses, hotels, 
hatha and fouBtains, at his own expense, the Statist 
will give him " no credit f&t it, when h£ know 
that even swJl buildinga have bean constructed to 
add to hie personal revenues." 

lliis ia "the most unkindest cut of eJI" in tb* 
Duke; which he surely can never get over; aad 
woe betide the English, Scotch, or Irish landlord 
who seeks to improve his estate by laying out 
money, and employing the people uptBi it, if A« tt 
n^ to reap the advantage. 

Poor King George III., who was so fond of 
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forming ! What sbould we say of a statistical tra- 
veller who entered in his note book, "Visited hi» 
Majesty's farm at Richmond ; the buildings, crops, 
ftnd cattle all in the highest order ; the labourers 
all coufartable and happy ; it causes the King a 
conaidsrable outlay, and many people laud him for 
it ; but I ginehim no credit, for I find if there is 
any profit he pockets it himself!" 

These are the sins of commission in the would-be 
Clitic of the Sorer^gn of Nassau. Those of omission 
are worse. He has omhted to tell you that the at- 
tentioB thus paid to impiorenient, though it has oc- 
casioned the great crime of being profitable, might, 
like all other speculation^ have occSsibned loss ; and 
that while tlia profit has been shared by thousands 
who bless their Sovereign for his spirited experi- 
ments, the risk was his and his alone. By his en- 
terprising spirit, and attention to the convenience of 
the visiters of the hatha, those- visiters alone have 
amounted ia one season to twelv« tbousand, while 
the native population does not exceed eight thou- 
sand. We have already seen that ether ontission, 
where, in statii^ ad invidiam, and with astonishing 
exaggeration, the territorial revenues of the Duke, 
he totally forgot to tell us bow they were applied ; 
that is, very much for public purposes. He has 
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also omitted one other little circumstance, wbicFt, 
for an equ^izer of poor and rich, is rather sur- 
prising; for the predecessors of this selfish Duke 
having voluntarily offered to divest themselves of 
afasolute power, and give their subjects a free Con- 
stitu^on, but dying before the design was accom- 
plished, the present Sovereign, immediately on suc- 
ceeding, applied himself t» that patriotic task, and 
brought it to perfection. 

He was the first, therefore, who assembled the 
States, and by a series of lavs and explanatory 
enactments, confirmed the constitution, and the 
best privileges of his people. 

Nothing of this sort, however, has been even 
glanced at by the author of the ' Note Book.' 

Upon the whole, then, though we dare not ven- 
ture to accuse a gentleman whom we have not the 
honour to know, of a splenetic distortion of what 
he may have seen ; still we look in vain for that 
reach of observation which takes in all parts of a 
subject before it decides upon an insulated pomt ; 
and still less for that even-handed justice, which 
dictates to an unprejudiced mind, tliat if it chuse 
without special reasons to charge the defects of a 
country upon its Sovereign, on the one hand, the 
Sovereign has a right to receive credit for all that 
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has made that country happy and prosperous, on 
the other. 

This seema not to have been understood by 
the author, in the lecture he has ^ven us on Po- 
litical Economy and the character of Sovereigns. 
Lucidly, however, for the puke, he has SbX»d 
his reasons. 
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